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* Incipram, Patiarque. 
(Horar.} 


 { will land the Teſt. 


& it has been cuſtomary, for every periodical 


E writer to introduce himſelf to his readers in a 


particular _paper, it is not my intention to break 


through this uſual etzquette, and omit fo eſfential a 
part of an author's duty. 


. 


I am, as my Titte denotes me, particularly fond 


of paſſing from one ſcene to another; and, that 
my future peregrinations may not be altogether 
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- 4 95 


uſeleſs, I hall, like the bee, carefully extract the 
{weets of each object; and, ever attentive to my duty, 
treaſure them up, to entertain and amuſe my readers. 


There is, perhaps, no character that enjoys more 
real ſatisfaction and leſs anxiety, than a RANGER. 
He has it always in his power to delight his ſenſes 
by novelty, and, by changing the ſcene, to diverſify 
his thoughts. When one ſtation diſpleaſes him, he 
may fly to another ; and like the wandering Arabs, 
chuſe the moſt fruitful places of abode. 


Every man, more or leſs, is a RANGER, We 
are ſoon ſatiated or diſguſted with the ſame objects 
preſenting themſelves perpetually before us, and look 


forward with pleaſure, to the opportunity of quitting 
them. The ſame diſhes every day, ſoon make the 
greateſt epicure loathe his favourite food ; and it is 
only by change, that the views to which we have 


been accuſtomed, can charm. The wealthy citizen 
_ anticipates, with rapture, the moment of his eman- 
cipation from the counter, and longs. to taſte the 
calm pleaſures of an Iſlington villa. Nor with leſs 


delight does the modiſh coquette, after moping away 


the ſummer in the country, welcome the ſeaſon of 
her return to the metropolis, 
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J might go ſtill further, and not only declare the 
RANGER's character common, but no leſs antient 
and honourable ; for in what other quality is the 
illuſtrious Homer ſaid to have appeared, than in 


that of a wandering ballad finger * 


Much more might be added to diſplay the uſeful 
and reſpectable character of a RANGER ; but truſting 
that I have ſufficiently apologized for aſſuming 2/5 


_ Title, I haſten to the other parts of my ſubject. 


As this paper is anonymous, I am aware that 
many, thro' motives of malice or curioſity, will 
attempt to penetrate the obſcurity which conceals 
me. How can I confeſs who I am, without incurring 


their ridicule or cenſure? yet, as nothing is more 
contemptible, than firſt to raiſe our expectations, and 


then to diſappoint them, I declare, that I am neither 


a prileſopher, a lawyer, nor a divine; that I am 
not to be met with in the regifter of Physic, in 
the catalogue of bankers or merchants, nor in the yearly 


ft of the army or navy—in .ſhort, I am one of 


_ thoſe ſurprizing natives of Lilliput, whom Mr. Gulliver 
has ſo pleaſantly and accurately deſcribed, during his 


abode in my native country.—Let this diſcovery 
diſarm the critic of his gall, an e the tears 


of the literati. 


A2 5 Alas 
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Alas ! puny and inſignificant as I am, how many 
vexations and inſults do I hazard, from thoſe ſhallow 
wits who infeſt every coffee-houſe, and inceſſantly 
watch for ſome new production, on which they may 
employ their voracious appetites ? 


The worſhipful preſidents of thoſe monthly tribunals 


from which every candidate for literary reputation 


muſt receive ſentence, I regard with becoming re- 
verence. Knowing them to poſſeſs learning and 
genius competent to their duty, I await their deciſion 
with trembling expectation. Yet favored by my 


diminutive ſtature, I entertain the hope of eſcaping 


with little hurt from the ſtrokes of theſe gigantic 


Critics. 


| But let them not totally deſpiſe my performance; 
for though the correct elegance of an Addiſon, or 


the ſublimity of a Johnen, cannot be expected 


from me, yet, without diſparagement to theſe juſtly 


celebrated authors, may I not venture humbly to 
imitate them 2 and, as ] paſs that time either in ſtudy 


or obſervation, which is commonly devoted to ſelfiſh 
pleaſure, may I not at leaſt, derive nie, if not 


honor, from my purſuits * £ 
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As a weak prince always appears ſtil more 
deſpicable after the reign of an illuſtrious predeceſſor, 
{ſo does a periodical writer, at this time, labour under 
42 manifeſt inconvenience ; ſince, whatever merit he 
may poſſeſs, muſt be diminiſhed by the ſuperior luſtre 
of thoſe who have trod the fields of literature before 
him. The SpeCtator, the Rambler, the World, and 
the Adventurer, few can hope to equal, much leſs 
to excel. 


My readers will perceive from the above, that 
theſe Eſſays promiſe not to enlarge the bounds of 
Science, by the depth of philoſophical reſearch ; 
nor to throw any new light on conſtitutional truths, 
by political inveſtigation.—Their ſole aim is to 
compenſate by their propriety, for their want of acute- 
neſs in the obſervations they contain on men and 
manners. They will be chiefly directed againſt the 
follies and the foibles of the age; and the author 
will exert his faculties to 


« Expatiate free o'er all this ſcene of man; 
EEE * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
Eye nature's walks, Moot folly as it flies, 
And catch the manners, living as they riſe.” 
TER. 2 PopE. 
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If the vacant and unemployed will deign to caſt 
an eye on my performance, and if my endeavours 
fhould afford them amuſement, during thoſe minutes 
which would not be paſſed with more advantage, I 
fall be amply rewarded. —To them my attempts 
are offered, and from them, I dare hope for 
protection. 


Some will perhaps exclaim, that every topic has 
been already diſcuſſed and exhauſted; that the 
RANGER will find, at beſt, but homely fare; every 
delicacy being ſelected by his predeceſſors; and 
that he would do better to fit down contented at 


home, than venture abroad to meet with ignominy | 


and deriſion. They perhaps think with Juvenal, 


« Tenet inſanibile mullos, 
FScribendi cacoethes.” 


« The curſe ſef writing is an endleſs itch.” 
. DRYDEN 


But they forget, that the faſhionable follies, and 
the vices of the day, always afford ſufficient ſcope 
for animadyerſion ; that human weakneſs is per- 
petually committing errors, and guilty of indiſcretions, 
which, if the Eſſayiſt ſhould ſucceed in his attempts 
to difcountenance and put to ſhame, he will enjoy 
We 5 the 


7 


))FFEFFFFTCCC 4 


the ſatisfaction of e the general ſtock of 
happineſs. 


Any perſon who wiſhes, thro' the channel of this 
publication to communicate his ſentiments to the 
public, may depend upon a candid reception. 
Although unwilling to undertake fo laborious a 
work himſelf, he may ſtill derive equal pleaſure from 
inſerting his occaſional lucubrations in theſe papers. 
Should his opinions be wrong, the deriſion can fall 
upon myſelf alone ; ſhould he on the contrary be 
ſucceſsful, by avowing himſelf the author, he may 
acquire honour from his compoſitions. His attempts 


may beguile the tediouſneſs of a winter's evening, and 


prove a pleaſing employ during the retirement of 
ſummer. 


I ſhall occaſionally introduce among my labours, 
ſome ſmall pieces of Poetry; nor ſhall Anecdotes 
and Tales, which are at once moral and entertaining, 
be rejected. —Criticiſms which do honor to their 
authors, and, indeed, any production, with merit to 


recommend it, ſhall have a diſtinguiſhed ſituation in 
the RANGER. 


Let then the ſevere Critic look with kindneſs on 
my attempt, — Let him recollect, that important 
| diſcoveries 
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diſcoveries for the happineſs and utility of mankind, 
are often derived from trifling circumſtances. 


When a broken pine tree was ſeen by ſome pea- 
ſants, floating down a ſtream, who could have foretold 
that it would be the origin of wealth and power to 
nations, by ſuggeſting the idea of Navigation ?— 
And what is more remote from vulgar conjecture, 
than for the ſhadows of the Sun, and the howling of 
the Tempeſt, to have firſt taught mankind the polite 
| ſciences of Painting and Mukic ?. 


N. 
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[4 Tu quoque formida UMM fublimia ſemper.” 
(ovID.). 


Tempt not the dangers of the diſtant ſky, 
Let prudence guide, nor raſſily ſoar too high. 


1 T is often the folly of little minds to over-rate 
their abilities, to conſider themſelves infallible in 
every purſuit, and to attempt that, which nature 
has never deſigned them to atchieve.— Each conſi- 
ders himſelf perfectly qualified for the higheſt ſta- 
tions; and declaims againſt the want of diſcernment 
in the world, in raiſing thoſe to rank and eminence 
whom he judges to be decidedly his inferiors in the 
| uſeful and ornamental qualifications of life. Diſcon- 
tented with peaceful obſcurity, he aſpires to notice, 


1 and 
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and to ſnatch the rewards due only to ſuperior mer. 
This malady has, at various times, ſhewn itſelf, not 
only in the Metropolis and its environs, but has alſo 
made its appearance in the country, and proved 
highly prejudicial to ſeveral of all ranks, orders, and 
degrees. Among many inſtances of this abſurdity, 
I ſhall here enumerate the following: 


A little before the Lord-Mayor's day, TiMoTHY 
_* ELL-w1DE, Eſq. Alderman and Mercer, was ſeized 
* with a violent frenzy, and raved incoherently about 
* Guildhall, Gold Chains, and the City Repreſentatives ; 
© nor could he be recovered, *till Doctor Sangrads's 
© medicine had been copiouſly adminiſtered for more 
than a fortnight ; when, having been extremely 
* weakened by this vegimen, he died of a fever, by 
« imprudently venturing abroad too ſoon, 7s ſolicit votes 
* for the next vacant chatr. 


This fatal madneſs attacked Sir JOHN SPARKIsn, 
a little before the creation of the laſt batch of Peers ; 
nor did it leave him *till he had ruined his health, 
and waſted his fortune, by a conſtant attendance on 


the Mint Ang. 


BE. Las from the — "ww advice, that Sir 
© WILLIAM HIGHLEAP, a ſtaunch ſturdy Fox- 
6 hunter, , 
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hunter, was ſeized with this plague at the laſt general 
election, and conſtantly repeated the words, Parlia- 
* mentary Reform, Venal Boroughs, D Adminis- 
nation, and True Patriotiſm, when, by endeavouring 
to promote his popularity, he unfortunately drank 
© himſelf into a hy, and died univerſally lamented 


* by all disaffetted Freeholders, and drunken Grooms. 
* Parſon T1yToE, in preaching for a —-—b:/hop's 


* See, at St, James's, fell, in the midſt of his 
c elegant diſcourſe, with cuſhion and ſermon, into 
© the body of the church; but happily eſcaped with a 

* diflocated neck, and a broken arm. 


© Lady BRILLIANT, incenſed at the Counteſs 
*of BuLLIoNn's ſtaking deeper than herſelf, ruined 
her huſband, loſt her character, and ſold her jewels 
in the conteſt. Cum multis aliis. 


Many who might have paſſed unnoticed, or ref- 
pected, through life, in an humbler ſphere, have only 
expoſed themſelves to ridicule and contempt, by en- 
deayouring to occupy the higher ranks of fociety.— 
Indeed 5 | 

* Celum ipſum petimus ſ{ultitia,” (HOR.) 


was verified a few years ago. 85 
| B 2 Who 
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Who has not heard of the wonders to be performed 
by the balloons? and the names of LUNARDI, PI- 
LATRE DE RoOSIER, and BLANCHARD, are not yet 


_ eraſed from our memory. But in ſpite of the mag- 


nificent promiſes we received, of their utility, &c. 
the attempts miſcarried; and many of the heroes 
fell, like PHAEToON, victims of their ambition. 


Private life, in every ſtation, ſtill ſwarms with 
theſe Ballooniſis; and we are perpetually ſtruck with 
their eſſays and failures.— From this fatal error 
how many uſeful members of ſociety have been 


loſt; how many blockheads have trifled away their 


youth, (that ſeaſon of enterpriſe and vigour) over 
a language they could never underſtand; when, inſtead 
of the Claſſics or the Belles Lettres, they would have 


been far better employed in conning over, and ſtudying 


the advantages of trade. It is ſurpriſing that parents 
ſhould overlook, or deſpiſe a profeſſion, which con- 
ſtitutes at once the wealth and grandeur of their 
country. Many a grave Phyfician has trudged all 
his lite on foot, while 


6c 


—eagre were lis looks, 


6 Storp bu had worn him to the bone." 


($HAKESPE AKE 
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The Inns of Court likewiſe ſwarm with theſe pre- 
tenders, who are never troubled with clients, nor 
enriched by fees. The army and navy alſo are not 
entirely free from them; and although their folly is 
but too apparent, thouſands daily haſten to join their 
fraternity. — 


The following letter, juſt received from a country 
' correſpondent, is a proof of what I have aſſerted. 


5 To the Epitor of the RANGER. 
© SIR, | 


GIVE me leave, through the channel 

* of your paper, to make my unhappy condition 
* known to the world. My father, by wiſhing to 
place me in a ſituation ſuperior to my birth and abi- 
* lities, has deprived me of the chance of any ſucceſs 
in life, and I am nearly ſtarving on a curacy in the 
* country, of thirty pounds a year. I was the eldeſt 
© ſon of a farmer who vainly determined to make a 
gentleman of me, inſtead of bringing me up to the 
* uſeful and advantageous profeſſion by which he had 
* acquired what little he poſſeſſed. At the age of 
* eighteen he ſent me to college, having ſcraped to- 
* gether a little money for the purpoſe; and as I had 
* been educated at a free-ſchool in the vicinity of 
3 my 
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* my father's reſidence, I knew perhaps nearly as 
much latin as was neceſſary for my admiſſion; 
© I however ſoon diſcovered that my abilities were too 
© inferior to elevate me to that notice which my friends 
and my own vanity had induced me to expect.— 
Among the many worldly precepts I had received 


from my father, he inculcated none more than my 


* attaching myſelf to ſome young nobleman, or heir 
© of conſiderable fortune. Here alſo I ſoon perceived 
my inability to ſucceed, and although J had every 


© inclination to become the ſervile flatterer of their 


* follies, or their vices, yet I found to my mif- 
fortune, my with of ſerving myſelf was fruſtrated. 
The fulſome manner in which I flattered my com- 
* panions, or gave into their ſchemes, only procured me 
their contempt, not their friendſhip; nor did they 
ever render me any eſſential ſervice. 


* Having taken orders I quitted college, and ſpent 
my time, and the ſmall ſum of money that remained, 
in dancing attendance on my former friends, who 
now in poſſeſſion of large eſtates had ſeveral livings 


in their gift. They received me indeed, but with a 


cold civility, and extended their complaiſance / far 
* as ſometimes to invite me to dinner. But when | 
* dared aſk for a living I was ſoon filenced with a 

1 1 * frown, 
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frove, and the aſſurance of a prior engagement. lu 
* a ſhort time my attendance became importunate, 


and I was regularly diſmiſſed by them all. 


© I now retired into the country to my father's 
farm, but my ill-ſucceſs had viſibly impaired his 
health, and he blamed me for not ſucceeding in a 
« profeſſion in which his own vain and inconſiderate 
« folly had placed me. Each neighbour round ſneered 
« at the farmer's ſon metamorphoſed into a gentleman, 
*and wondered © how ſome folks could aſſume a 
e character for which they were never formed. 
Therefore once more 1 left my native village, 
and by dint of unwearied application to a fat rector, 
© ] received from him the favor of attending three 
* churches on a Sunday, and of doing the whole duty 
* for him, at the moderate ſtipend of thirty pounds a 
year. My father has ſince died of vexation, on ac- 
count of my failure, and left the farm and every 
thing he poſſeſſed to my younger brother; thinking, 
* as he had frequently declared, that as I had received 
ga good education, my want of ſucceſs could be at- 
tributed to nothing but my inattention. . 


„ have now alſo the additional mortification of 
* leving my brother, whom [ always deſpiſed as an 
© illiterate 
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« illiterate blockhead on account of his ignorance of 
© oreck and latin, enjoying reſpect and eaſe from the 
« cultivation of his farm, the profits of which are 
now raiſed, by his induſtry, to no leſs a ſum than 
© five hupdred pounds a year. 


* | 
© I am, &c. 
© Your's, 


_ © PRAISE-GOD-BAREBONES.” 


May the difference between theſe two characters, 
form a uſeful leſſon to my readers. Had not my 
correſpondent been fooliſhly deſtined for a profeſſion 
in which every chance was againſt his ſucceſs, inſtead 
of being miſerably indigent, he might have enjoyed 
affluence and eaſe, — But it is too often the error of 
parents; idly ambitious of raiſing their ſons to ſtations 
aboye their own, they generally ſee them fail; or their 


fortune is expended in ſupporting their new dignity.— 


Or, when their ſons have ariſen to eminence, (to uſe 


a vulgar expreſſion) they kick down the ladder by 
which they have aſcended, and conſider their parents 


too vulgar to aſſociate with. 


IF There 
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There are another ſet of men, equally as culpable 
as the former, who dignify themſelves with the apel-. 
lation of men of ſpirit and enterpriſe ; who, diſdaining 


the flow but ſure gains in trade, engage themſelves in _ 


extenſive ſpeculations. Tradeſmen of- a ſmall 
capital, which by perſeverance would have in- 
creaſed conſiderably, now not only involye them- 
ſelves, but their whole families, in utter ruin; and of- 
ten extend the liſt of bankruptcies by this egregious 
folly. It is this curſed vice of appearing greater than 
we ought, which prompts the tradeſman to forſake 
his counter on the Saturday, and conſume the earn- 
ings of the week in his rural villa, or in the un- 
neceſſary expences attending a jaunt to Richmond- 
Ii on the Sunday. 


Indeed, half of the vices which diſgrace ſociety, 
ariſe from this deſtructive cauſe. —The thoughtleſs 
ſpendthrift, who waſtes his patrimony in extra- 
vagance and debauchery, through the motive of 
cutting a da, has recourſe to the gaming-table or the 
highway, to recover his broken fortune; and makes 
his exit luſtrioufly on the gallows.—It is this which 


prompts the country-maid to liſten to the perſuaſions 
of the ſeducer; and makes her ſuppoſe, that jewels 
and magnificent apparel can compenſate for the loſs 
of virtue, — How ſoon, alas, is ſhe undeceived !— 
| 8 View 
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View her happy in her cottage, no wiſh unſatisfic(, 
calm and ferene;—and behold the ſhocking change 


« . Ah turn thine eyes, 

lere the poor houſeleſs iv'ring female lies. 

« She once perhaps, in village plenty bleſt, 

Has wept at tales of innocence diftreſl 

Her modeſt looks the cottage might adorn, 

« Sweet as the primroſe peeps beneath the thorn ; 

« Now loft to all, her friends, her virtue fled, 

Near her betrayer*s door fhe lays her head ; 

Aud pinch'd with cold, and fhrinking from the fhowr, 

ili heavy heart deplores the Iuckleſs hour, 

gen idly firſt, ambitious of the town, 

« She left her wheel, and robes of country brown.” 
_(60LD$MITH.) 


In the laſt place, he who attempts what is beyond 
his power, or indulges hopes his ſituation will not 
authoriſe, is little better than one who contracts 
debts he cannot pay. He gives up all the rea- 


ſonable enjoyments of life, ſweet ſatisfaction, and 
complacency, for a vain and inglorious pleaſure,—a 
_ pleaſure at beſt of ſhort duration, and which muſt 
ſoon end in total diſappointment. The Supreme 
Being who has formed us all, has alſo reſtricted us 
by certain regulations; and to burſt through theſe is 
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as vain an attempt, as that of a bird who endeavours 
10 fly when his wings are clipt. Each, in his proper 
ſphere, like the celeſtial bodies in their reſpective or- 
bits, promotes the general utility ; but as the order of 
nature would be deſtroyed, ſhould theſe tranſgreſs 
theit appointed limits, ſo by the former the genuine 
harmony of ſociety is deranged, and its laws are 
diverted from their appropriate courſe. If we place 
the mechamic at the head of armies, or the illiterate 
peaſant on the throne, anarchy and confuſion mult 
be the reſult of our folly ; but each in his own ſtation 
becomes an uſeful and valuable member of ſociety. 


Guided therefore by moderation and humility, let 
each confine his wiſhes within certain bounds ; nor 
ever undertake any affair of conſequence, without firſt 
conſidering his proſpect of ſucceſs, not only in ob- 
taining the object of his withes, but alſo in ſecuring 
and rendering permanent, the adyantages reſulting 
vom that object, when obtained. 

N. 
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(Tr Hints on any Subject, will be W TE: and 
acknowledged, directed ( Poſt Paid) to the Editor 
of the RAN G E R, at Mr. NoxBuRyY's, Printer, 
New-Brentford. 
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RANGER. 


SATURDAY, JaxvaRy 11, 1794. 


Protinus ut moneam (ſi quid monitoris eges tu, 
* Quid de r diro, * * * dicas ſæpe videto. 


NN } 


17 my advice regard may claim, 


Be teuder of another's fame. | 
f | (FRANCIS.) 


I a former Number I took notice of a ſpecies of 
malevolence, honored by its profeſſors with the 
name of CRITICISM ; I ſhall now treat of another, 
ſtill more pernicious, more offenſive to mankind in 
general, and more obnoxious to individuals in par- 


ticular, as it affets not one claſs of ſociety only, 
but levels its ſhafts indiſcriminately at men in general. 
This ſpecies, diſtinguiſhed by the name of DE. 


C "FAMATION, 
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the faireſt paths of life axe ſometimes overcaſt, they de- 
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FAMATION, finds an enemy in every friend, a vice 
in every virtue, in every bleſſing a curſe. The men 
whom this vile paſſion guides, exiſt only to deſpoi! 
others of their reputation ; and know no happineſs 
but in proportion to the mifery of their neighbour, 
or their friend, 

When any one has acquired either happineſs, 
honors, or wealth, they immediately ſingle him out as 
the victim of their envious malignity ; and ſome fool- 
iſhly imagine, that by criticiſing the defects, and 
failings of others, they give the public a high opinion 


of their own wit, and ingenuity : a {mall ſhare of 


reflection, however, would teach them, that although 


they may amuſe themſelves, and create tumultuous 
laughter among their aſſociates, they irreparably 
injure the perſon, againſt whom their ſlander is 
directed; and ſo far from raiſing their reputation, 
they themſelves become at the ſame time the conſpi- 


cuous objects of abhorrence, and contempt. —The 
characters of ſuch men, it is ſcarcely poſſible to 
define — compounded of different vices, deceitful, 


inſinuating, inhuman, ſcurrilous, envious, and con- 


ceited, they are more to be dreaded than our open 
enemies. Inſtead of endeavouring by uſcful and hv- 
norable employments to diſhpate that gloom, with HK! 


bats 
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baſe human nature, by a moſt wicket ad 0 
occupation. Nor can time be ſpent more baſely, nor 
more perniciouſly, than in liſtening to the idle ſcandal, 


and defamation of the day, with a view of giving 
the world a new edition, highly exaggerated, and 


embelliſhed. 


« Who ſteals my purſe, fteals traſh, "tis ſomething, 
nothing, | 

& Nb mine, tis his, and has been flave ts 
* thouſands ; 

Hut he that filches from me my peed name, 

&* Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 


Aud makes me poor indeed. 
(SHAKESPEARE.) 


Aſperſion is ſometimes derived from, and ſome- 
mes gives riſe to, prejudice. Having no object 
on which its malice, may be diſcharged, it too fre- 
quently ſearches tor ſome perſon againſt whom the 
public have before been prejudiced ; and flander 
often bears ſo near a reſemblance to truth, that it 


convinces many, and ſhuts their ears againſt any 
arguments, in favour of the injured party. 


We can ſcarcely enter into company, without. 
hearing the characters of the moſt reſpectable people 
aſperſed, and their acquaintance ridiculed. For 
| inſtance, 


2 22 


JET.” 5 
* 


* he Fad, * *. bY pr _ 
vr + hf FECT Los ts 22 
1 2 * * 


. „ A n ores * 
Lr KS 


2 


- * F . 
22 * * 


4 4 PR 
1 5 1 


24 THE RANGER. No. III. 


| inſtance, . Have you heard of the ſtrange conduct 


of Mrs. B? It is expected that Sir W. R. will 
enter a ſuit in Doctors-Commons againſt his lady: 
We thought what Mr. M s conſtant attendance 
on her would come to: But I cannot vouch it for 
certain: I was told it laſt night at Mrs. G 
muſic party.“ | 


8 


I obtain'd by accident the other day, a kind of 
Satirical Chronicle, (in the form of a Pocket-Book,) 
kept by one of thoſe dealers in characters, containing 
memorandums of ſcandal, daily collected by che 
author, zvuh hints of his own for a new edition, un- 
doubtedly deſigned to zmprove his friends. My Printer”s 
devil found it in his road as he was bringing me a 
Proof ſheet ; and as it contains a curious ſpecimen of 
the miſchievous diligence of a thorough-paced De- 
famer, I have ſelected the occurrences of ane week, 
and inſerted them for the amuſement of my readers. 


*MEMORANDUMS. <EXAGGERATIONS, 


* Monday. © © MoOoN DAY. 


Hcard at Lady Talk- em. Not to forget 
_ © ative's, that Mr. D. and“ to declare that he broke 
* Miſs F. are gone on a * open the bureau of Mr. 
trip to Gretna Green.“ F. her father, and ſtole 
10 bank notes to a conſidera 


* able amount,“ 
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« MEMORANDUMS. *© EXAGGERATIONS. 


_ 


© 'TUESDAY. * TUESDAY. 
Lady Critick informs * Mem. To add that 
© me, that ſhe ſuſpects a they have had ſeveral 
© criminal intercourſe be- children.“ | 
* tween Lord B. and 
« Miſs A.“ 


© WEDNESDAY. | © WEDNESDAY, 
Mrs. Flippant ſays ſhe * Mem. To repeat every 
*has heard from very where that Mr. G. 
* good authority, that Sir * having found him in 
E. F. had refuſed a chal- company with his miſ- 


a. . 2 q . 4 1 „ 
5 8 * 7 We 7 * 1 


2 lenge.' © treſs, had caned him, 
« | N * kicked him down ſtairs, 
and poſted him as a 

f coward.“ 1 
7 | 

5 © THURSDAY. * THURSDAY. 
.Was told at Lady Tat- Mem. To circulate 

© *tle's, that Mr. W. had * that he was put under an 
5 * been publickly repri- * arreſt for treaſon, and 
- * manded by the Speaker of * ſent to the Tower. 
; * the Houſe of Commons,” | — 
8 | N © FRIDAY- 
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« MEMORANDUMS. 


PER — — _ 


* FRIDAY. 

Was informed, (tho? 
not for certain) that Sir 
James Squaſh has loſt 
his election, by which 
e he intended to bilk his 
t creditors, and is on the 
© point of being arreſted.” 


* SATURDAY. 
* Mrs. Buſy informed 


me, that Lord Gay 


ſaid to Mr. Airy, who 
told it to the Duke of 
< Daſhwell, from whom 
* ſhe had it, that Miſs In- 
© nocent 3s on a viſit to her 
© aunt in the country, to 
© conſole her on the recent 
© death of her huſband,” 


<EXAGGERATIONS, + 


— * 


<FRIDAY- 
© Mem. To acquaint a 
large party at Lady 
* Tattle's, that he is actu- 
* ally in the Fleet, and tha! 
my Lady is run mat, 
* after having {wallowed 
©a doſe of laudanum 

© without effect.“ 


© SATURDAY. 

© Mem. To tell every 

© one that Miſs Innocent, 

* deceitful minx, is oblig'd 

to retire, in conſequence 

* of certain indifcretions 
« with Capt. F—.“ 


© SUNDAY 
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© MEMORANDUMS. EXAGGERATIONs. 


c SUNDAY. © SUNDAY. 
© Heard at Miſs Rack- em. To declare for 


© &t's converſatione, that * certain, that it was alſo 


Mr. M. the celebrated found out, he had de- 

© painter, had an execu- frauded many people, and 

e tion in his houſe.” © is now under ſentence 
© of tranſportation.? 


This Pocket-Book alſo contains a memorandum of 


the Author's intention to publiſh it under a borrowed 


uame, at the ſign of the Three Backbiters, by J. Raſcal 
and Co. embelliſhed with an elegant engraving by that 
eminent artiſt Falſehood, repreſenting the Tri- 
umph of Calumny, Hatred, and Envy, over Virtue, 
Religion, and Innocence, as lately occurred at 


, 
to the no ſmall ſatisfaction of a numerous and polite 
audience, humbly inſcribed to all fincere well- 
evi/hers and neble profeſſors of this honourable, uſe Gul, and 


becoming SCIENCE, 


Luckily, however, for the reſpectable perſonages 


who make ſo conſiderable a figure in this Author's 
works, their real names will never be publiſhed ; nor 
will the book be reſtored to the writer, unleſs he ſhall 
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confent to publiſh his name at large in the Title Page, 
at the riſque of the Pillory, and of ſeeing himſelf, 
as well as his elegant works, reviſed, correfted, and 
embelliſhed with cuts. 


Certainly no puniſhment can be too ſevere for men 
of ſuch a deſcription, as this vice is not only attended 
with quarrels between friends, and diſſenſions in fa- 
milies, but even with the worſt of crimes. The fol- 
lowing anecdote is a melancholy inſtance of the truth 
of theſe obſervations, | 


© A Spaniſh nobleman, of a very ſuſpicious diſpo- 
# ſition, had married a young and beautiful wife, whom 
« he moſt tenderly loved, but of whom at the ſame 
© time he was extremely jealous: Some idle and 
© jIl-natured people, in the courſe of converſation, 


ignorant of his perſon, dropped ſome careleſe, 


© though ſignificant hints in his hearing“ He 
muſt ſoon be diſcovered, (ſaid they) I ſaw him go 
4 out myſelf. His ſuſpicions were inungdiately 
© awakened, and upon his enquiry, they perceiving 
* him not indifferent to the affair, told him a falſe 
and malicious ſtory, reflecting on the conduct of his 
£ wite. He returned home without loſs of time, and 
* going immediately to her apartment, before the 
* could! 
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© could urge any thing in her defence, phunged a 
dagger in her heart. Her death reſtored him for 
a moment to reaſon and recolleEtion; when reflecting 
on his loſs, and the enormity of the crime which his 
* paſſion had induced him to commit, and unable to 
« ſurvive, he fell upon the point of his own ſword.? 


He who is conſcious of his attachment to virtue, 
and of his conformity to the rules of right, may juſtly 
look for felicity, and repoſe; but he is ſeldom allowed 
the poſſeſſion of his laurels, ſo honorably acquired in 
the conteſt with wayward paſſions, and wordly allure- 
ments. He muſt undergo all the reproaches, and ca- 
lumnies which envy can invent. Conſpicuous by his 
virtues, he becomes the general mark for every ſhaft 
of envious malignity. 


I was the other evening purſuing this train of ro- 
flections, when inſenſibly fleep came upon me, but 
the ſame objects ſtill recurred ; and I know not how 
to conclude this paper better, than by laying my viſion 
before my readers. 


I imagined myſelf alone in my ſtudy, when on a. 
* ſudden the Genius of Truth appeared before me, and 
ſnatching me up, inſtantly convey ed me with ſuch 
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* rapidity, that I could not perceive where I was going. 
He at laſt ſtopped, and having a little recovered from 


6 


6 
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my fright, I found myſelf on the ſummit of a lofty 


mountain, whoſe ſteep ſides were covered with 


buſhes and brambles, and whoſe top was acceſſible 
only by ſeveral narrow paths winding up to it. About 
the middle of the hill was a gate, guarded by 
Tuſtice, and through which none were permitted 
to paſs, but ſuch as had undergone a very ſtrict 
examination, 


Ny conductor bad me look downwards, telling 


me that great part of the place was inhabited by an 
infamous race of men called Diaboli, who ſome— 
times found means to elude the vigilance of Juſtice, 
and roved indiſcriminately through all the mountain. 


I ſaw ſeveral different troops of theſe ſavages ſur— 


rounding many unfortunate travellers, and torturing 


them in all the ways they could invent. Many 01 


theſe unhappy people though they ſurvived their 
ſufferings, yet for the moſt part were fo weak- 
ened, that they were obliged to return again to the 


bottom, a very ſmall number indeed reached the 


ſummit. On another ſide I beheld ſeveral paſſengers 


ſtruck with poitoned darts, thrown by people con-- 


gcaled among the buſhes. It was in vain they at- 
* temptec! 


5 


* 
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tempted to diſcover their inhuman enemies, for my 
guide apprized me of what ] did not at firſt perceive, 
that they were ſtimulated and encouraged by three 
deformed monſters, whoſe names were Envy, 
Hatred, and Malice. "Their viſages were truly 
horrid, and they were dreſſed in the garb of Deceit. 
When a traveller had nearly reached the top, they 
called upon Falſchood to aſſiſt them; ſhe came, 
cloathed in the ſtolen robe of Truth: In this diſ- 
guiſe ſhe deceived many, for it often required great 


penetration to detect the impoſition, ſo effectually 


did ſhe hide her natural features. 


In the ſpacious plain, at the foot of the moun- 


tain, I ſaw many aſſiduouſly labouring to proſecute 
their journey, but in vain; and a few others, who, 


under the guidance of Innocence, were approaching 
the aſcent ; but as ſoon as they arrived there, they | 


were aſſaulted by the Diaboli, and expoſed to all the 
dangers before related. 


At the very ſummit of the mountain ſtood a 
venerable building, which, my guide informed me 
was the Temple of Truth. This was contiderad 


as a place perfectly ſecure from the attacks of the 


ſavages, though they were ſometimes Lid enough 
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© to venture to the boundaries of the lawn where 
I ſtood; and a body of them now aCtually coming 
up, I was fo terrihed that I gave an involuntary 
ſhriek, accompanied with ſo violent an action, that 
I awoke time enough to fave myſelf from tlie 
viſionary danger of the Diaboli, and the real on: 
cf a fall from my chair,” 
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NUMBER Iv. 


or THE 
RANGER. 
SATURDAY, JANUAR 18, 1794. 


* He nuge eria duciunt 
In mala.“ | | 
(Hon.) 


Unleſs, my friend, with caution you proceed, 
Theſe trifling faults to ferious ills will lead. 


To the RANGER. 


SIR, 
c HE following hiſtory contains nothing but what 


an accurate obſerver of human life may diſcover 
* among half his acquaintance. Novelty, however, is 


not neceſſary to inſtruction. Indeed in writings of 


* this Kind, the reverſe is the truth ; and the publi- 
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© cation of ſtories of private life, derives its utility 
merely from the frequency of their occurrence, 
Caution is the child of expectation. How are we 
© to guard againſt evils we do not foreſee? And who 
will be intereſted in the life of a man they know not, 
if it neither entertains their imagination by tales of 


* 


* 


« wanton invention, nor informs their judgment by 
leſſons of uſeful inſtruction ? 


* 


In age we may lament the follies of youth ; but 
© we cannot reform them. The miſchict is done in 
« the morning, and the evening is too late for the 
* remedy. But though the ill effects of paſt bad ex- 
5 ample cannnot be retrieved, we may counteract 
its influence in future. This is the purport of my 
« preſent letter, and I flatter myſelf you will not think 
* it totally unworthy of your notice. The fhip- 
«* wrecked mariner derives from his misfortunes the 
* conſolatory ability of pointing out to future navi- 
* gators the rocks, to which he owed his deſtruEtion. 
And to reflect on the time I have miſpent gives me 
leſs regret, when 1 think that a relation of my lite 
may warn other people from the ſame abſurdities. 

2 ding 

* I know of no vices I have to reproach myſch 
* with, on the contrary | am convinced that I poflets 
many good qualities; yet a ferics of trifling tollies 


*jmad; 
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© made my youth ridiculous; and confirmed by habit, 
they render my age contemptible. Theſe vt; mi- 
nutiæ, theſe frivolities of vice, are the more dan- 
gerous as leſs obſerved ; they eſcape our notice, and 
therefore cannot be guarded againſt. An open 
* enemy we may oppoſe and conquer ; but the ſaps of 


the miner are irreſiſtible : for how can we prevent 


* what we do not expect? Deſtruction arrives by hidden 
approaches, and burſts upon our heads in the mo- 
ment of thoughtleſs ſecurity. To teach the inex- 
* yerienced to be prepared for theſe unſeen enemies, 
is ſome merit; and this leſſon, I flatter myſelf, may 
© be learnt from the following pages: for as one Gene- 
© ral profits by the miſcarriages of another, I mean 


© to bequeath my lite, as a negative inſtruction to 


© poſterity. 


* The gay regions of the metropolis gave me birth, 
* and where I received my breath, I have drawn it the 


greater part of my life. After this information per- 
© haps you will not eaſily credit what I have ſaid 


above, namely, that though many are my follies, 
few are my vices; for in a clime ſo productive of 
the ſeeds of iniquity, that my mind ſhould ſo well 
© have eſcaped them, is a ſubje& of ſome admiration. 
But this perhaps is more owing to the care of the 
* cultivators, than to the inherent goodneſs of the ſol; 
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to the affeRionate attentions of the beſt of parents, 
than to an innate abhorrence of evil. That my 
« follies ſhould be many, is not ſo remarkable; the 
« contrary would be fingular indeed. But the na- 
ture of them is equally wonderful; for I attribute the 
« deteſtation that both old and young profeſs for my 
* company, to what in my youth was a yain and 
* over-weening fondneſs for myſelf, but which has 
* grown with my years into a brutal neglect and diſre- 
© gard of all about me. | 


One would imagine that an attention to the com- 
mon rules and neceſſary forms of civility, woul:! 
* preſerve a man from faults of this kind, who, 


like me, had moved only in the ſplendid circles 0: 


London, and breathed the polite air of St. James's. 
But this circumſtance was attended with the very 
«* contrary effect. Endowed by nature with a con- 
« ſiderable ſhare of ſagacity and penetration, I foun! 
© a very trifling exertion of them neceſſary to diſcover 
that the politeneſs of a courtier was merely external; 
that it was one of the trammels with which cuſton 
had encumbered greatneſs and that amongſt their 
* intimates and familiars, it was thrown off as catily a5 
their robes of office. That I am your's, to the 
* extent of my fortune and intereſt,” accompanied 
with a ſqueeze of the hand at St. James's, werd 


c merely 
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3 

merely ſynonimous to a flap on the ſhoulder, and 
„D- you, Fack, how goes it?“ on the main deck 
© of a man of war; except, that there is more ſince- 


«© rity in the ſimple queſtion of the latter, than in the 


«< ample profeſſions of the former. That diveſted of 
« thoſe external forms, which the peculiarities of time, 
* place, and fituation rendered neceſſary, a courtier 
* would deſcend to the coarſe aud vulgar ex- 
« preſſton of a tar; and that a few paces behind the 
* back of Majeſty itſelf, that pompous reſtraint and 


« reyerential awe which the Royal preſence inſpired, 


were forgotten, and ſunk into that wantonnefs and 
* ſtupidity of mirth, which a dearth of Ideas ever 
© ſubſtitutes for wit and humour. 


In the carly part of my lite, Mr. Ranger, I had 
© an employment at Court, which rendered my attco- 
tion neceſſary about the perſon of the King; and I 
had frequent. opportunities of obſerving the facts | 
have juſt ſtated. To fee enmity forever in the 
* maſk of friendſhip; to hear language ſo continually 
* perverted, unmeaning civility conſtantly uſing ex- 
preſſions of ſincerity and affection, uttering withes 
* the never entertained, and intentions ſhe never 


© thought of, in hyperbolical profeflions of the warmeſt 
attachment, gave me ſuch a diſlike to what is ge- 


* nerally 
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© nerally called po/rtcnefe, that by a fault too common, 
to avoid one extreme I fell into its oppoſite; 


e Incidit in Scyllam, cupiens vitare Charybdin. 


© Leſt I ſhould hazard the imputation of infincerity, 
5 by too ſtrict an attention to the general rules of ex- 
« ternal politeneſs, I incurred by degrees that of ruſ- 
* ticity, by too great a diſregard of them. I at firſt 
only hated the affectation, but at length deſpiſed the 
« reality. - An honeſt indignation againſt the folly 
and infincerity of profeſſing what we do not mean, 
grew with my years into a bluntneſs and indifference 
© to the feelings of others, which were continually 
* wounding the ſenſibilicy of ſorrow, and deſtroying 
private happincſs, individual latisfacdion, and do- 
meſtic enjoyment. 


About the time I conceiv'd this diſguſt at the 
t outward ceremonials of the world, I exchanged my 
employment at Court for a commiſſion in the Army 
with a party from which I was ſoon after ſent re- 
* cruiting, to a capital trading town, in one of the 
* remoteſt provinces of the North. IT was accompa- 
* med in this tour by a Mother and Siſter, whoſe ſu- 
* perior endowments . anciliated general eſteem ; and 
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Vvhoſe partiality for me demanded my warmeſt gra- 
« titude. Yet even the ſociety of their virtues, and 
© an intercourſe with their perfections, could not con- 
quer the unjuſt deteſtation I had conceiv'd againſt 
© the conſtant and eſtabliſhed forms of external 


behaviour. 


A Mother and a Siſter, Mr. Ranger, are too 
often, in the eyes of a Brother and a Son, but mere 


blanks in the creation. In this reſpect my notions 
* unfortunately conform'd but too much with thoſe of 


* many in the world; and though I was by no 
means deficient in the great articles of filial duty 
* and fraternal affection, neither the friendly attentions 
© of the one, nor the tender aſſiduities of the other, 
could prevail on me to | behave towards them with 
© that due complaiſance which cuſtom has preſcribed 


or the general harmony of mankind. 


© The manners of the place I was in, you may 


depend upon it, did not a litde contribute to my 


* avowed and ſelf-applauded departure from the ſtand- 


ing ceremonials of reciprocal civility. 1 had there 


* heard brutality called honeſty, and a rough, un- 


* couth bluntneſs of behaviour, ſtyled openneſs of 
* temper. My vanity compleated the work, which 
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the undeſigning integrity of my heart, and a ga- 
£ nerous abhorrence of fraud and jinſincerity had 
© began, and the accidents of place, and fituation, 
< had thus far advanced. I ſoon adjuſted the 
extent of my manners, to the ſtandard of my 
© gwn eaſe and convenience; and eftablithed, as the 
* criterion of my breeding, the wayward caprices 00 
* my will. p | 


© Naturally addicted to dreſs, diſturbed the regu- 
E larity of my family, in waſting my time to adorn 
my perſon. I ſeldom roſe in the morning till break. 
© faſt had waited an hour; and generally ſpoilt my 
£ Siſter's dinner, to comb my eye-brows or adjuſt a 
curl. If my Mother withed to take an airing, the 
was either obliged to difmiſs the coach, and ſtay 
* at home, or give the horſes a cold, and the coach- 
man an ague, in waiting til 1 had cut my bear, 


* or pared my nails. 


In the more ſerious buſineſs of life, this felf-con- 
« ceited attention to my perſon has been detri- 
© mental to my intereſts. Three matches have been 
broken off, becaufe I bowed to my own figure 1" 
* the glaſs, inſtead of turning to the lady, to whom | 


was then paying my addreſſes. Twice the day was 
* fixed, and 1 got up too late for the performance 
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© of the ceremony; and once, when I was ready 
« drefſed, and every thing was in full order for our 
proceſſion to the altar, I difcovercd three ſuper- 


« fluous hairs upon my upper lip, which neceſſitated 


me to undergo a ſecond operation of the razor. 
« The lady was ſo incenſed at my coldneſs, that ſhe 
« declared ſhe never would be united to a man, who 
could retard the ceremonies of the byadal mormng, for 
© a ridiculous attention to the decoration of his perſon ; 

*at the ſame time adding, with a ſneer, * that fhe 
% ſhould be jeal; us of the love of one who had fo evident 


% partiality for himſelf.” 


I am now grown old: but 1 find my vanities and 


* abſurdities encreafed with my years. In youth they 


were rendered tolerable by my wit and vivacity; but 


* that wit is nodẽ gone, that vivacity is fled: and a gloomy 
ſullenneſs, which has ſucceeded. them, renders my 


* whims completely inſufferable; as it robs conformity 


to my caprice of its reward, and cheats the ex- 

* pectations of compliance. 
away tlieir time in ineſfectual endeavours to pleaſe 
him, who is reſolved to be diſcontented? Not a ſer- 
vant can [perſuade to live with me; and my peevithneſs 
* has driven even my friends from my houſe. 


* man, my ſociety is univerſally ſhunned. 


*1 


With 
© tew vices, I am reſpected by none, the enemy of no 


For who will throw 
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I ſee my fault, when it is too late to amend it; and 
© the only reparation I can make to a public, whoſe 
« happineſs my folly has thus partially injured, is to leave 
my hiſtory, as a warning to their deſcendants againſt 
« a repetition of the ſame abſurdities. By teaching 
* them that to be merely good, is not always to be 
* eſteemed; that friendſhip is to be preſerved, only by 
© an attention to thoſe little aſſiduities, which conſtitute 
the harmony of private life, and form the bats 6! 
© domeſtic enjoyment ; and that a compliance with 
© the general cuſtoms of the world, when they do noi 
« eſſentially injure the intereſts of morality, religion, 
© or virtue, is neceſſary to the happineſs of individuals, 
* as well as of the public. © 


Ihe young may ſmile, and the old may pity me: 
© but let them both acknowledge the juſtice of theſe 
* obſervations, which are confirmed by the fad cx- 
© pericuce of | 


Ihe too late repenting 
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have inſerted the foregoing letter, not only to 
comply with the defire of the writer, but alſo as an 
uſeful leſſon to others of the fame deſcription. How 
many characters do we daily meet in life, who, but 


for this want of compliance with the innocent cuſ- 


toms of the world, would be loved and reſpected. 
The forms of civil {ociety, like the laws of our 
country, are eſtabliſhed for the benefit of every indi- 
vidual, and that each may enjoy the greater liberty. 
Without law we ſhould live in a ſtate of ſavage 
inſecurity, where the arm of every man would be raiſed 
againſt his neighbour. Were the forms adopted by 
common - Conſent, to guide and regulate the mutual 
intercourſe of mankind, ſet aſide, we might indeed 
enjoy our eccentricities without reſtraint ; but the 
actions of men in general, not correſponding with 
our ideas, would wound our feelings every mo- 


ment: how much any ſingularities on our part muſt ' 


be odious and diſpleaſing to others, our experience 


would then teach us, and incite us to purſue a different 
line of conduct. 


Phœdrus, in one of his beautiful fables, repreſents 
mankind loaded with two ſatchels, the one placed on 
lus breaſt, the other on his back ; the latter fille 
with his own faults, the former with thoſe of his 
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the men whom 1 now deſcribe, and adviſe them 
peruſe it often, they will then reflect on ther eccen- 
tricities, and .comply with the manners of others, 
before they expect an acquieſcence in their own ; for 
whatever opinions we may entertain at firſt ſight c 
the forms of ſociety, when contraſted with ou; 
cuſtoms, we ſhall almoſt unavoidably diſcover, ©: 
more mature deliberation, that wiſdom and proprict; 
have eſtabliſhed zoe forms for the general Harmon, 
of mankind. | | \ 
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RANGER. 


SATURDAY, JANUARY 25, 1794. 


— * Quem non moveat clariſſimis monumentis teſtala 
Compranataque Anttquitas g * ( 


Il ho is not affefed, by the Ancient Monuments of 
brilliant and illuſtrious deeds & 


15 a contemplative mind, there are few ſtudies, 
or few occupations, more productive of real amuſe- 
ment, than tracing the characters of thoſe who are 
never to return, The ſhafts of envy and detraction, 
which once, perhaps, injured their characters, now 
are become pointleſs. The obſcurity, which either 
their own modeſty, or the meanneſs of their ſituations 
threw over them, now no longer ſhades their virtues 
from general obſervation. How delightful is the idea 
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of contemplating the virtues and heroic bravery of a 
Leonidas or a Cato, and to imagine ourſelves fighting 
by their ſides, in the defence of the liberties of their 
reſpective ſtates; to view the vigour and eloquence 
of a Demoſthenes, in rouſing the enervated Athenians, 
or to weep over the dying Epamznondas. 

- 

But theſe pleaſures are chiefly derived from viewing 
the monuments of antiquity, and in.tfeſe later ages from 
contemplating thoſe elegant ſtructures Which have 
aſtoniſhed mankind, and in the raiſing of which ſuch 
immenſe ſums have been expended; or thoſe ſtatues, 
ſtarting from the marble, which are the works of : 
Phidias or Praxityles.— What various ideas muſt for- 
cibly ſtrike the mind, on viſiting the ſpots where the 
aſhes of men, once eminent for their bravery in the 
field, or acuteneſs in the cabinet, are depoſited, 
But the reflection that they ere gone forever, throws a 
gloom over our minds :—the Patriot, whoſe boſom 
glowed with the nobleſt paſſion, is now moulderecd i5 
duft ; and the ſeditious promoter of civil teuds, con 
tends uo longer. The Stateſman and the Hero arc 
more; the Parent Nilo, and the Son, whoſe yirtues were 
many, whoſe loſs was ſeverely lamented by thei! 
families, which families are themſelves no longer in 
being ;—thoſe who were prefſed to the boſoms ©! 
love or friendſhip, have only their remains inhearted 
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in marble, removed from the anxious cares and vain 
g purſuits of mortality. | 


5 How great may be the Advantages which ſociety 
in general may derive from tracing the characters of 
the ancients, and the veſtiges of former magnificence. 


Art may not only derive many excellent improve- 
ments, but alfo our own conduct may be formed to 
virtue and bravery, by imitating the good, and re- 
jecting the bad qualities of Antiquity. Theſe obſer- 
vations are eaſily proved, when we recollect that the 
beautiful ſtatue of the Venus de Medicis has been the 
the model for all the later artiſts ; and that Alexander 
became the conqueror of the world, by imitating the 
conduct of Achilles. | 


Greeee and Italy have too long aſſumed the repu- 
tation of being the //e poſſeſſors of theſe ineſtimable 
FF reliques; and have, indeed, almoſt entirely uſurped 
dhe honor from other nations. But our own country 
will alſo abundantly recompenſe the curious, and & 
produce much matter worthy of their obſervations. 


In the monaſtic ruins, which immenſe piles were 
erected by the holy zeal of our anceſtors, ſome 

beautiful models of Gothic Architecture are exhibited. 

| The vaulted roof, the gloomy window, and the 

a Es 7 pointed 
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pointed arch, impoſe a peculiar awful ſolemnity on the 
mind; and while the ſilent cloiſters re-echo each ſtep, 
we ſeem to hear a voice, which gently whiſpers, 
* Tread ſoftly here, tis hallswed ground.” 


How greatly is it to be lamented, that theſe vene- 
table ſtructures ſhould be ſuffered to fall to ruin, 
and that their beauties have not prompted ſome 
friendly hand to fave their fall. In the graſſy courts 
and the duſty chambers, which once were filled with 
feſtivity and joy, the Genius of Cluvalry appears to 
point to the ſhattered remains of the emblazoned 
windows, to the maſſy arms of ſtone which adorn 
their entrance ; and while he wipes the falling tear 
from his eye, to exclaim, ** This had not been, were 
% hey fill the habitations of thoſe warriors, renowned in 
arms, ter ancient inhabitants, now na more.” 


It is indeed melancholy, to contider that theſe beau- 
tiful buildings which have been the ſafeguards of many 
an illuſtrious family during the civil-wars, ſhould 
now be ſuffered to moulder away, as of no further 
ſervice to the poſſeſſors. It reſembles forſaking our 
old friends in misfortune, by whoſe means, on our 
entrance into life, we were aſſiſted and ſupported. 
The modern poſſeſſor of an old manſion exclaims 
againſt the barbarity of former times, their want of 
. tajte 
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taſte and judgment; and nothing can ſatisfy him, till 
he has raſed the old one, and erected a new-fangled 
prepoſterous building in its place. Such, indeed, is 
the rage for moderniſing, or ſuch the contempt of 
the ancient abodes of our forefathers, that in another 
century there will be few remaining, to Aut the 
eye of poſterity. Venetian and bow- windows 
will take place of the Gothic - the ancient lofty 
oaks, round whoſe heads many a tempeſt has blown, 
will be diſplaced by the ſpruce poplar—and we may 
expect ſtables and dog-kennels to be raiſed on the 
ruins of the Abbies of Fountains and Netley, 


Amidſt this (almoſt) general devaſtation, ſome few 
venerable ſtruEtures r main at once the pride and or- 
nament of Britain. The good ſenſe and real taſte of 
the poſſeſſors, have refiſted this reformmg age. — 
Alnwick, Raby, Berkley, and Warwick Caſtles till 
grace our ifle ; the latter of which is more-eſpecially 
worthy of the traveller's notice.—lt is, indeed, the moſt 
beautiful reſidence in England; TI truſt, therefore, 
that the following Qde, containing ſeveral curious 
particulars relative to its former poſſeſſors, will not 
be altogether unacceptable to my readers. Nor can 
there be a more applicable concluſion to this ſubject, 
than the attempt to celebrate its praiſes. 
N, 
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O D E. 


I. 
DOES no hiſtoric “ record ſave, 
From dark oblivion's murky cave, 
That hardy Chief, whoſe daring hand 
Firſt bid yon cloud-capt Caſtle ſtand 
On the proud cliff that hangs o'er Avon's wave? 
Frown'd it in hoſtile terror here, 
By Britain's Chiefs indignant view'd, 
To mark the * Roman's proud career, 
And ſay “ thus far the world's ſubdued.” 
Or rais'd it Britiſh 3 Gutheline, wiſe and brave, 
From the fierce hoſtile foe his reſcued land to ſave ? 


1. 
y Whos'e'er the boaſt to rear the pile, 
ww That ſtands the glory of our Iſle, 
Long has it been for worth renown'd, 
In honor's brighteſt annals found, 
That ſtill the canker'd tooth of time defy. 
* | There 


In Dugdale's Antiquities of Warwickſhire, (from 


whence many of the following Hiſtoric alluſions are | 


1 taken) very obſcure are che traces of the firſt foundation 
of the Caſtle. 
At is doubtful whether it was built by the Romans. 
3 Or by Gutheline (likewiſe called 8 live) a Britiſi 
King, cotemporary with our Saxi 
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There flouriſh'd erſt the Britiſh Bear, 
And brave 5 Morvidus in the field, 
Won from the mighty Paynim there, 
The ragged Staff and ſable Shield. 
Thoſe s enſigns proud, in martial ſplendor high, 
Have long grac'd ? Mercia's chiefs with pompous 
blazonry. 


IV. 


4 From Arthal, a Britiſh Prince, the firſt Earl of 
Warwick, and a Knight of Arthur's Round Table, 
the Bear became a Badge of the Earls of Warwick; Arth. 
in the Britiſh Language ſignifying a Bear. 1 5 


5 Morvidus, the next Earl, is ſaid in the fabulous 
Hiſtory of thoſe Ages, in a ſingle Combat, to have ſlain 
a Giant, who attacked him with a Tree torn up by the 
Roots, and the Boughs broken off it. Hence the 
armoreal Bearings of the Earls of Warwick became a 
Ragged Staff of Silver, on a ſable Shield. 


When Richard, Earl of Warwick, was Governor of 
Calais, in the Reign of Edward IV. no man was eſteemed 
gallant, whoſe Head was not adorned with his Badge of 
the Ragged Staff. : 


17 Warwick-Caſtle was ſome Time the Reſidence of 
the Earls of Mercia, which Earldom was given by Alfred 
to his daughter Ethelfled, who raiſed and fortified the 
artificial Mound of Earth on the welſt-ſide of the Caſtle. 
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III. 


Nor leſs ſublime in honor's fane, 
With many a trophy from the Dane 
Hard won in bloody combat ſhine, 
The warrior chiefs of Saxon line, 
Whoſe blood from“ Hengiſt flows in noble tide. 
Britain ſtill loves her honour'd Guy, 
The third from Saxon ? Rs/and ſprung ; 
Who, when huge“ Colbrand dar'd defy 
The chiefs diſmay'd with threat'ning tongue, 
The pious Palmer's mantle threw aſide, 
And deep in Daniſh blood his crimſon'd faulchion 
dyed, 


e 
And next from Norman ** Newburgh came, 
A warrior race of ſplendid fame; 


_ 


The 


2 FHengiſt, and his brother Horſa, were the firſt Saxon 
Invaders of England. 


9 The firſt Saxon Earl of Warwick. He lived in th 
time of Alfred. | 


10 See the account of this Combat in Dugdale. 


un Henry de Novo-Burgo—firſt Norman Earl of 
Warwick, made ſo by William the Conqueror, 
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The courteous * Earl, whoſe potent lance, 
Unhors'd three valiant Knights of France 13. 
The“ Chief, who bade the Royal minion die; 
And he, who (while his conqu'ring ſword 
Around him crowns and ſceptres flings) 
Bore fate's ſtern mandate in his word, 
The dread *5 artificer of Kings. 
Theſe valiant names in fame's proud temple high, 
Were here firſt train'd to arms in feats of chivalry. 


V. 
For then within the marſhalPd 1s court, 
Where war w as game, and blood was ſport, 


With 
'2 Richard, the 5th Beauchamp, Earl of Warwick, ks 


died A. 17. H. VI. He was ſtyled the Father of 


Courteſy,” by the Emperor Sigiſmond. 

23 For an account of this Exploit in Chivalry, fee 
Dugdale. 

14 Guy, the 2d e AA Earl of War! wick, he put 
to death Piers Gaveſtone, the favorite of Edward IT. 

5 Richard Neville, Earl of Warwick. From the great 
influence his Valor, Wealth, Rank, and Abilities gave 


him in the Conteſts between the Houſes of York and 


Lancaſter, he was called the King Maker. He was ſlain 

at the Battle of Barnet, fighting for Henry the Vith, 

A. D. 1471; 11. E. IV. See Fenn's Original Letter s. 
26 For a full account of the Ceremonies of Tilts and 


Tournaments, tee Memoirs of Cluvalry, by Monl, de 
St. Palay e. SY 


EE r 3 ˙ ee ea 


1 "4 res: 
* a . 


Apts. - + 
er 


1 * 1 — - d, 7 * . 7 os, 3 9 5 oy 
- * 1 Io 5 * * : EYES 
"+ Thi <3 * 4 — 1 > __ * — 1 Rr Bk I.» Ws l A 
= <a? lb — — 8 — . G - - 
— a” — — - 0" » _— — —_ 7 a. - — 1 — 
4 . LAS > + [1 


— — 


8 
+ 


* 


. © T 2 12 = "Tad. 2 3 2 — . 1 * 1 
rr 


©%Y 
I 
: 
4 
7 
53 
23 
7 
x} 
> 
* 
1. 
41 
* * 3 
* 
Ky \ 
.* 
A 
78 
4 
A 
2 
4 
22 
1 
1 
2 
* 
7 
* = 


A £ 
þ bo 
i 5 


1 Fans 
8 


2.82 


„ 2 
22 <=», 
r 
e = + 
— "4-4 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
l 


” THE RANGER. No. v. 


With helm, with hauberk, and with ſpear, 
The liſted youths encountering here, 
Of beauty ſought their valor's bright reward. 
Arrang'd around in proud array, | 
The creſted chief and tiflued dame 
Delight the combat to ſurvey, 
And urge their ſons to deeds of fame ; 
White herald of his worth, each honor'd bard 


Wins from the baron bold, a ſmile of ſweet regard, 


VI. 


Thus, thus were train'd the martial band, 
The brave defenders of their land; 
The Beauchamps and the Nevilles ſtood, 
Foremoſt in feats of hardihood; 
And juſt in honor's paths they ever mov'd. 
Nor leſs delights the bard to look, 
On ages not fo far behind; 
When freedom girt upon her 1 Brooke 
Her ſword, with myrtle wreaths entwin'd. 
Too fatal gift the braided faulchion prov'd! N 


He nobly, tell, to fave the liberty he lov'd. 


VIL 


17 Lord Brooke was killed at the Battle of Worceſter, 
Fighting in the Parliament Forces. See Clarendon:? 
Hiſtory of the Rebellion. | 


Thoſe dangerous ages now are paſt, 
When, m proud confidence of night, 


I From yonder Tower's embattled height ; 
© The creſted warriors frown'd in dread array. 
13 The grim portcullis now no more, 


With hoſtile threat all entrance ſpurns ; 
But now each hoſpitable door 


Frequent on friendly hinges turns. 
The while does ſmiling pleaſure, ever gay, 
With peace {till crown the night, wich ſeſtive j Joy 
the day. 


VIII. 


Nor yet tho' now no dread alarms, 
Hurry the mailed chiefs to arms, 
Does glory her abodes forſake, 

But loves a milder form to take, 


And ſtill ſhe bids her 18 Greville's s name be great. 


She | 


1% The Caſtle of Warwick was given to Sir EY 


Greville, the 2d of July, 1603, 2 James I. and he was 
toon after created a Baron.—From whom the preſent. 
- Earls of Warwick are deſcended. 
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3 VII. 
1 Shall feudal jars forever laſt? 
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19 She bids yon woods to crown the waſte, 
She bids yon ductile ſtream to flow; 
Magnificence unite with taſte, 
And Warwick's ſplendid ſtructures grow. 
UnrivaPd merit thall thoſe works complete, 
As, ages paſt of arms, ſo now of arts the ſeat. 


B. 


19 The fix laſt lines Ae to the magnificent Alter- 
ations making at the Caſtle by the preſent Earl of 
Warwick. 
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NUMBER VI. 
OF THE 
RANGER. 
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY I, 1794. 


Homo fum : humani nil a me alienum puts. 


(TERENT.) 


* am a man, and feel for all mankind.? 


(coLEMAN.) 


I. is an allowed truth, that virtue is neceſſary for 


the enjoyment of ſublunary happineſs. But virtue 
may be divided into various claſſes, among the 


| foremoſt of theſe ranks unfeigned benevolence, or an 
| ardent deſire to do good to thoſe around us; this is 


| not an ornamental quality only, but the rareſt en- 
| dowment of the human mind. On its poſſeſſors 
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it entails the greateſt honor and alſo the higheſt 
delight. For what ſatisfaction can equal chat 
which ariſes from the conſciouſneſs of having 
wiped away the tear of diſtreſs. Senſual pleaſures 
when purſued for a ſeaſon vaniſh, and only remain on 
the memory as “ tale that is told, with the addition 
of ſelft-reproach; whereas beneficence, as an ever- 
green, continually flouriſhes, and affords living 
memorials of its intrinſic worth. To relieve a vir- 
tuous family in diſtreſs, or to be the inſtrument ot 
preſervation to a fellow-mortal,—yields a ſatisfaction 
far ſuperior to the glitter of oſtentatious grandeur, or 


the frivolities of vice! 


How many immenſe ſums are daily laviſhed by 
the affluent, in the pomp of retinue, equipage, and 
dreſs'—How large a quantity of viands from the 


inner of one epicure, might, if properly em- 


ployed, redeem many from the horrors of famine '— 
The rich man wonders that he 1s unhappy, yet is 
ignorant of the cauſe; he becomes more extravagant, 


and then expects felicity,—fatal miſtake! When on 
the bed of ſickneſs, the prayers of the fatherleſs and 


the widow are not offered up for his recovery ; and 


| when he dies, he is unlamenited ; — neither the tear of 


| gratitude 
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gratitude nor the ſigh of heartfelt ſorrow bewail his 
loſs | 9 15 | , | 


Whereas the man that is benevolent is loved and 
reyered during life, —when dead, he is deplored with 
the tenderneſs of friendſhip, and his memory is 
cheriſhed. 


Al-HouvssAlxN was reſpected, not only in the city 
of Damaſcus, but alſo throughout the extenſive em 
pire of the eaſt, for the integrity of his manners and 
the uprightneſs of his conduct. He reſembled the 
Sun, illumining the world with his preſence, or the 
refreſhing ſhower, reſtoring verdure around. He was 
a father to the indigent, beloved by his flaves, and 
never gave way to the impulſe of paſſion nor the 
gratifications of ſenſuality, but was one of Alla's 
trueſt adorers. A life uniformly happy, there was only 
one circumſtance to diſturb; Al-Houſſain had an only 
{on named Ab-Dul-Hamid, on whom he had beſtowed 
every accompliſhment ; but who, departing from the 
paths of virtue, refuſed all ſociety, except that of the vi- 
cious and abandoned, Houſſain formed many attempts 
to reclaim him from his courſe of folly ; but naturally 
{clf-wilted, opiniated, and haughty, he reſiſted both 
ntreaties and commands, and rendered his father 
bo 58 . miſerable 
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miſerable by his imprudence. Al-Houſſain bor: 
theſe afflictions with unyielding conſtancy, and 
ſhewed, in the general tenor of his life, the ſuperior 
meekneſs of reſignation. His laſt hour at length ap- 
proached, but before the Angel of peace had ſealed 
his eyes, he thus addreſſed his ſon, whom the rumour 
of his approaching death had brought near his couch, 
anticipating with inward joy the poſſeſſion of ſo much 
wealth. O, my ſon, thou ſee'ſt my approaching 
© end, but the will of Omnipotence be done! hear now 
© my counſel and regard my words; let me conjure 
* thee, as thou wilt now enjoy my treaſures, Which! 
have accumulated, not by defrauding the helpleſs, 
not by trampling on the rights of ſociety, but by 
* honeſt traffic and induſtry, to let thy manners he 
* tempered with prudence and diſcretion. Let not the 
© inſidious paraſite or treacherous friend tempt thee to 
riot in diſſipation; this cannot beſtow on thee ſerenity 
* of mind, but will heap up misfortune. Let me 
* conjure thee, Hamid, by the creed of the faithful, to 
be benevolent; this is the hidden ſpring from which 
* every earthly felicity muſt ariſe. It is this which 
* muſt ſoften the pangs of torment, and alleviate the 
« pains of mortality. But, above all, remember, that _ 
* man without religion, reſembles the traveller on the 
* deſert; the big clouds of fate gather round his head, 
Bs the 


4 
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the thunder rolls, and the lightening flaſhes thro? the 
* ſky, while no ſhelter preſents itſelf before him. — 
He ſaid no more, for his happy ſpirit had winged its 
flight into eternity, and Ab-Dul-Hamid beheld with 
pleaſure his limbs grown cold in death, He gave 
himſelf little time for reflection on the foregoing 


advice, but conſidered it only as the fearful admonition 


of a dying man ; and determined, by immediately en- 
joying himſelf free from controul, to prove its fallacy. 
Soon were the ſounds of muſic and feſtivity heard in 


thoſe apartments where Al-Houſſain ſtill remained a 


corpſe ; and Hamid, forgetful of filial reſpect and 
duty, immediately after his father's interment, opened 
his doors to all the votaries of pleaſure, and his man- 
ſion was the conſtant reſort of the gay and the lux- 
urious. Every thing was moſt ſumptuous around him, 
and hundreds of ſlaves awaited his pleaſure. Art was 
exhauſted to decorate his apartments, and beauties 
from every nation crouded his Haram. For the courſe 
of a few ſhort moons he could riſe with pleaſure to 
the ſame round of amuſements, and could expatiate 


with rapture on the gay flattery of his pretended 


friends; but fate at length put a period to theſe en- 


| 1Joyments, and tortured Hamid's breaſt with anger 


and wretchedneſs. As he was one day paſſing thro? 


| the ſtreets, a female form of peculiar elegance, at- 


tracted 


62 THE RANGER, No. VI. 


trated his attention, and the meanneſs of her dref, 
ſerved the better to ſet off her charms. He cauſed hi; 
ſlaves to follow, and make diligent enquiry concerning 
her, and from them he ſoon learnt that ſhe was the only 
daughter of Al-Couzan, an aged muſſulman and ex- 
tremely indigent ; that her father was beloved in his 
neighbourhood for his probity and virtue; that he was 
once affluent, but reduced to poverty by unavoidable 
loſſes; and that his lovely daughter was the only 1c- 
maining pledge of former happineſs. Such was the ac- 
count that Hamid recieved. Here was an opportunity 
to practice that virtuous benevolence which his father 
had recommended, and to retrieve the good Al- 
 Couran, and his lovely daughter Zamira, from in- 
digence. But far other thoughts occupied the. breaſt 
of the ſon of Al-Houſſain; he was fired with her 
beauty, and determined, by forming an acquaintance 
with the father, to ſecure a miſtreſs in Zamira. But vain 
were his attempts, her inflexible virtue remained un- 
ihaken ; neither the glare of grandeur, nor the frowns 
of oppreſſion could abate her reſiſtance. Little accuſ- 
tomed to ſuch rejection, the haughty mind of Hamid 
was diſtracted with anger and diſappointment, and 
now fruitleſs attempts to ſecure her made him ſtill 
ore wretched, Gloomy diſcontent ſat imprinted on 
his viſage, and the forrow of his ſoul ſhewed itſelf in 
| SE | his 
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his anger to thoſe around him; no longer the loud 


guſts of laughter or the midnight debauch, no more 
could the riches of the eaſt, heaped up in his trea- 
ſures, afford him ſatisfaction.— He was ſickened with 


life, he was tired of the world, and inwardly repining 


at the decrees of heaven, broke forth into the fol- 


lowing exclamation, * O, Alla, why do'ſt thou feign 


to do good to thy creatures by giving them riches? 
have I not proved the fallacy of thy gifts? and 
* why do'ſt thou, under that ſemblance, curſe man- 
* kind? — Tis true that thou haſt given me wealth, 
but happineſs is a ſtranger to my boſom. Do'ſt thou 
then delight to trifle with thy ſervants, and inflit on 
them torments ſolely to try thy power? I am the 
lord of boundleſs poſſeſſions, and flaves crouch 


before my preſence; I am renowned through the 


* eaſt for the beauties of my Haram, and every wind 
t watts riches to my treaſure; but ſtill I feel no en- 
joyment in thoſe objects, ſince my darling wiſh is 
# defeated, and Zamira eludes my poſſeſſion, I con- 


« ſider myſelf as miſerable, and the world a wil 


* derneſs. I will now bid-detiance to the threats and 
' revenge of Al-Couzan, and ſecure his daughter by 
force, in ſpite of her lamentations.” But here the 
terrors of juſtice gleamed acrofs his mind, and he as 
haſtily gave up the determination as he had formed 


t. 
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it. The violence of this tranſport and his former ex- 
ertions threw him into a deep ſlumber, but the ſame 
objects ſtill occurred, and preſented the following vi- 
ion to his imagination. He thought his mind bor- 
dered on the verge of madneſs, and that he had 
lifted up his arm to plunge a poignard in his boſom, 
when the apartment ſhook from its foundations and 
a genius, arrayed in robes of the pureſt white, ſtood 
before him; the dagger dropped from his hand, and 
he fell himſelf, almoſt lifeleſs, on the floor. © Mortal,” 
| aid the genius, ceaſe to accuſe Alla with thy im- 
pieties, nor dare to take away a life which thou 
© didſt not beſtow! Riſe, and hear the purpoſe for 


which Omnipotence ſent me to thee. I am bid to 


* tell thee, that thou haſt miſtaken the way to hap- 
* pineſs, and in departing from the inſtructions of thy 
father, Houſſain, thou haſt loſt fight of every 
* bleſſing. It is true that thy fins are numerous and 
* deſerve a far different return from Alla; but he is 
* merciful, and taking pity on thy youth, has ſent 
me to adviſe thee. Thou complaineſt of miſery !— 
* thort ſighted mortal — What availed thy riches 
* fince they were only laviſhed on luxury, and made 
« the miniſters of thy vicious pleaſures ?—Haſt thou 

« performed the taſk of benevolence?—Haſt thou 
a fough it out the haunts of wretchednels, and relieved 

1 want 


8 
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want with thy ſuperfluities? Thy own conſcience 
« condemns thee !—Haſt thou not, in the preſent in- 
« ſtance, inſtead of relieving the poverty of Al- 
Couran, ſought to render him ſtill more abject, by 
attempting the virtue of his daughter?” With 
trembling voice the ſon of Al-Houſſain now ad- 
dreſſed the genius, Fool that I was,” ſaid he, to 
* accuſe the bountcous Alla for my own errors Did 
* ] hope that the curſes of a worm could injure om- 
* nipotence ?—O, then, inform me how to become 
* poſſeſſed of that invaluable treaſure, felicity '*— 
Thou muſt,” replied the Genius, © omit no oppor- 
* tunity of doing good, for to do good is the way to 
find it. Baniſh uſeleſs luxury from thy manſion, 
* 1nd relieve the indigent; Alla will then pour bleſſings 
* on thy head, and thy life will be uniformly happy.” 


_. Scarce had he ſpoke theſe words when Hamid awoke 


from his flumber, and ſtaring wildly around ex- 
peCted to ſee the phantom of his dream. He at length 
recovered, but the viſion had made ſo ſtrong an im- 
preſſion on his mind, that he reſolved to amend his 
ill-ſpent life. In a few days he parted with his too 
numerous attendants, and reformed every luxury. But 


_ theſe were only the ſmaller efforts of his reformation, - 


he had ſtill the greater objects in view, to diſmiſs 


his Haram, to raiſe Al-Couzan from indigence, 


and 
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and to requeſt the plighted vows of the lovely Zamira, 
before the altars of the faithful. Al-Couzan re- 
cieved the propoſals of Hamid with unfeigned ſur- 
priſe and pleaſure; and Zamira, happy in ſuch a lover. 
became his wife. The wild tranſports of irregular 
paſſion were now calmed into ſerenity of joy; 
happineſs beamed in thoſe features which had long 
been ſtrangers to felicity, Univerſally reſpected 
zad beloved for the goodneſs of their hearts, the fon 
of Al-Houſſain, and his lovely bride, Zamira, lived 
long and happy; no bitterneſs diſturbed their pleaſures, 
but each revolving year brought freth bleſſings in its 
train, Thus in Ab-Dul-Hamid was proved the 
vanity of ſelfiſh pleaſure, and in him alſo the ſublime 
delighits oi. beniticence and virtue. 
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As I Shall occaſionally, when the ſpace of my paper 
will allow me, dedicate a leaf to the Muſes, I ſhall 
be much obliged to my. Poetical Readers, who may 
be inclined to favour me with their contributions. 


The REGRETS of ABSENCE. 


J. 
DIE U, thou much lov'd, much regretted ſcene, 
Where oft I've paſs'd the love inſpiring hour; 
Farewell, bleſt ſpot, ſecluded and ſerene, 
Where vernal roſes twine to form the bow'r. 


II. F 
Farewell the tranquil grove and murm'ring ſtream 
Farewell the ruſtic ſpire and ſhelter'd cot; 
No hopes enlivening, though delufive, beam, 
And chear the mourner with ſo bleſt a lot; 


III. 
As once again to tread thoſe verdant fields, 
Again to liſten to the milk-maid's ſong; | 
While from the ſhade th'embow'ring thicket yields, 
Reſponſive notes atteſt the warbling throng. 


IV. 
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Alas, a wretched exile doom'd to prove, 
I bear away to foreign regions far, 


Each pang tormenting of a hopeleſs love, 
More dreadful than the ruthleſs front of war.. 


V. 


Oft when I climb'd the ſnow inveſted ſteep, 
Or trod with weary ſtep the deſart wild; 

Or launch'd my veſſel on the ſtormy deep, 
At ev'ry danger, ev'ry toil I ſmil'd; 


VI. 


But what is danger to that wretched mind, 
Torn from each object neareſt to the heart; 
When love with fortune ceaſes to be kind, 
When ſocial peace, and happy hours depart. 


NUMBER VII. 


QF: N 


RANGE R. 


SATURDAY, Fersrvary 8, 1794. 


* (e#lum non animum mutant.” 


(HORAT.) 


ere er we go the mind is ſtill the fame, 
If pain we dread, if pleaſure be our aim. 


+ wa maxim of Horace no arguments have yet 
been able to confute, Reaſon conyinces us of the 
truth of it, and daily experience more forcibly 


corroborates that conviction. All places, and all con- 


ations, however delightful and pleaſing in themſelves, 


become diſagreeable to à mind not formed to enjoy 


them. 
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No great degree of wiſdom, no great ſpeculative 
knowledge, no deep philoſophical reſearches are re. 
quired, to diſcover the truth of this obſervation, * that 
happineſs is centered in the mind;* and where that 
is ruffled and diſturbed, no ſcenes, however replete 
with novelty, no beauties which either nature or art 
may exhibit, can diſſipate the cloud of diſcontent 
which obſcures the underſtanding. 


That we may diverſify the ſcene, but canno! 
change the. diſpoſition of the mind, is a remark 
founded on the juſt obſervation of all ages. Survey. 
but for a moment, the modern Belle in ſolitude '—- 
On her firſt arrival in the country, the beauty of th: 
ſurrounding landicape furniſhes her with a continual 
fund of amuſement ; and while novelty adds Iuſtrc 
to the view, her ſenſes are affected and delighted by 
the various objects which ſurround her. But fatict: 
in a few days brings on diſguſt, and all the chan 
of nature, combined with thoſe of art, cannot 
eradicate that languor and liſtleſsneſs which im- 
perceptibly ſubdue her mind. | 


* Abroad uneaſy, not content at home.” 


(HAMMOND.) 


To perſons of this deſcription how dreadful is the 
arrival of the morning—it furniſhes no proſpect of 


4 amuſemer ( 


+ 
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amuſement on which they can depend; nor ſupplies 


new ſcenes of delight to their mind, already ſurfeited 


with thoſe which daily preſent themſelves. How wel- 
come, how agreeable is the approach of night, when 
they may cloſe their eyes, and bury their ſenſes in the 
oblivion of fleep. No vifits occur in the morning 
either to pay or to receive, which might aſſiſt in 
paſſing away the day; no card parties, balls, and 
operas, to engage their attention ite evening, and 
relieve the languor of inactivity. How preferable, 


in their opinion, 1s the hurry of the Town, to the 
quiet and tranquility of a rural retirement. The 


clouds of duſt in the Park, and the croud of carriages 
dangeroufly hemming in each other, excite ſenſations 
of greater pleaſure, than all the pictureſque beauties 
with which nature diverſifies the rural fcene, 


Should any of my readers, unacquainted with the fal- 
ies ofthe Ton, be here inclined to aſk what inducement 
can operate ſo great a miracle, as to lead thoſe into ru- 
ral retirement, who have no taſte for the enjoyments 
of the country? my only anſwer to ſuch a queſtion 
muſt be, Becauſe it is the faſhion.” And I may 
lately ſay, there are numbers who had rather undergo 
any inconveniencies, and even commit an error in 


their moral conduct, than be unfaſhionably marked 


with the opprobricus accuſation of not living in the 


G 2 : Ton. 
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Ton. Imitation ſeems to be one of the chief cha- 


racteriſtic features of man; and were we to extend 
this imitation only to the virtuous and illuſtrious 
actions of mankind, it would be truly laudable, 
but many endeavour to contract the foibles of 
others, rather than be ſtigmatized by the ſons of 
folly, with the character of dullneſs and ſtupidity. 
It is not inclination, but a ſervile flavery to fathion, 
which prompts them to this imitation. Languithins 
in the ſhade of obſcurity, their whole happinefs de- 
pends on the contemplation of that ſeaſon, when the 
appointed time will arrive for returning to the metro- 
polis, when the "Theatres will again open, and affem- 
blies re-commence. 


It cannot be a matter of wonder to any reaſona , 


man, that thoſe who have been continually whirling 


in the yortex of faſhion, who have paſſed their lite in 


a perpetual ſcene of uſeleſs amuſement, frivolous gra- 


tification, and idle feſtivity, ſhould diflike the mo- 
ments of ſolitude. Reflection, which had been Jullc4 
aſleep by the opiates of flattery, and a continued ſerics 
of diſſipated pleaſure, now reſumes its ſway ; preſents - 
to the imagination their real ſituation, and ſhews how 


little qualified they are, from natural or acquired ta- 
lents, to furniſh themſelr es with recreation even for 


an idle hour. 
But 
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But to return from this digreſſion the mind in 
ſhort ſtill remains the ſame, uninfluenced by change 
of place, rank, or condition; and thoſe ideas adopted 
by early habit, and cultivated by long acquaintance, 
can ſeldom be obliterated. 


Having received two letters from perſons of a very 
different deſcription, the one from a citizen who had 
retired into the country, the other from a country 
zentleman, perſuaded to viſit tle Metropolis, I ſhall 
lay them before my readers ; and truſt, that the fitua- 
tions reſpectively deſcribed in them, will beſt illuſtrate 


the ſubject of this paper. 
8 


10 


To the RANGER. 


81 R, 


* 1 HAVE been for many years 
* a Trader in London, and by honeſty, integrity, and 
* induſtry, have riſen from a very humble ſituation, 
* to be poſſeſſor of great wealth. The deſire of 
* gain ſeemed to increaſe in proportion to the poſſes- 


lion, and became ſo prevalent 1 in my breaſt, that 1 
* applied 


Ta 


XZ 


i 


| 
| 
' 
| 
4 
4 
#4 
1 
MJ 
3 
N 
. 
3 
:144 
1 
4 4 
i 41 
. 
U 4 
'\.B 


= cuu_duwcoc eat —c_w_o eu — - - — 


= — — 
— p 
— - — — 2 
= äD]ñ— œ—H — — — = ͥ́ —— T— 5 ———ñʒ—-3˖w[30ꝑ —ü—4—äͤ4 —ů — — 


74 THE RANGER. No. VII. 


applied to buſineſs, with ſtrict labour and afliduity, 
to attain this great object of my wiſhes. 


* That riches ſoon produce friends, no one yet ha; 
ever thought fit to deny. J was careſſed on the 
Exchange by the wealthieſt merchants ; and Com- 
mon Council-men courted my favour. Commy- 
dities of every kind were ſtored in my warehouſe ; 
and I poſſeſſed much money in the funds. My re- 
putation ſoon became ſo great in the City, that 4 
ſhort time after I was dignified by the title of 
Alderman. 


Aſter years ſpent in unwearied diligence and ap- 
plication, I reſolved to cloſe my life in retirement; 
and from the time that thought occurred to me, 
my converſation turned upon no other ſubject than 
the fatigues of buſineſs, the uncertainty of trade, 


and the pleaſures which I ſhould enjoy in rural 


privacy. My Imagination was ſo delighted with thr 
pictureſque ſcenes of the country, that the Hurry 
and buſtle of the town became inſupportable.— I ht 
brow which was before continually ſuffuſed with 


ſmiles at the fight of my immenſe creafures, and the 


happy view of increaſing them, now became 


clouded and contracted.— Thoſe who had ſeen me 


before glowing with ardour and eagerneſs in the 
purſun 
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purſuit of wealth, now beheld me wretched and for- 
* lorn. My whole happineſs depended on the review 
« of that ſeaſon, when I might be in poſſeſſion of a 
large eſtate in the country, and become the Lord 
* of an exteniive manor. My diſcontent was con- 
ſpicuous to all my friends, who ſaw me neglect that 
+ buſineſs which a little before had conſtituted my 
chief happineſs ; and tor the extenſion of which, I 
* exerted every endeavour, 


* After frequently looking into the daily advertiſe- 
* ments, and after conſtant enquiries of my friends, 
* whether they knew of any country feat ſtored with 
* the beauties and accommodations wiuch I had formed 
in imagination, my choice became at laſt fixed. 
lat firſt recoiled at the idea of leaving thoſe ſcenes 
* in which my whole fortune had been obtained ; 


but the proſpects of pleaſure which a rural lite 


held out, appeared to me an ample compenſation 
* for any ſacrifices that could be made. I then let; 
* my extenſive buſineſs to my ſon, and arrived at 
the wiſhed-for feat; and the ſight of the manſion 
] was to occupy, filled me with tranſports better felt 
than expreſſed. | 


* For the firſt few months I poſſeſſed ſufficient 
* amuſement to keep off liſtleſſneſs and languor. The 
a | beauties 
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C 


« 


beauties which the ſcene preſented, the differen 
viſits of my neighbours, the improvements of my 
houſe and grounds, abundantly occupied my atten- 
tion. But in proportion as the novelty wore of 
the ſcenes loſt their accuſtomed charms - diſcontent 
and diſſatisfaction diffuſed their gloom over my 
heart, and rendered all the beauties of the coun- 
try, and my various improvements, incapable 9. 
pleaſing. I determined therefore to follow the 
example of my neighbours, and by imitation, 
to diſpel the gloom of diſcontent, and drive 
away the languor of inactivity My chief objec! 
was now to purchaſe ſtaunch pointers, to build {pa- 
cious kennels for my hounds, enlarge my ſtables,. 


and fill them with excellent hunters. This purpo!: 


was ſoon executed, but it did not bring the © 
pected pleaſure, -I never ſhot but to mils, and t 
ſay the truth, was afraid of the fire of my own gun. 


When I went out with my hounds, my hortcs 


hurried me over hedges and ditches, and ſeldom had 


I the happineſs of returning home without experi- 
encing many falls, cuts, and bruiſes. I could not 
entirely obliterate every idea of my former ſituation; 
while my new companions were celebrating their 


laſt day's fox chaſe, or knocking off their four bot- 


tles, I paid a viſit to my former counting-noute, 


? 
» + &- 14 
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and in imagination received the profits of my trade; 
though they liked my dinners and wine, they ge- 
nerally treated me with contempt as a cockney and a 
cit. Wearied at length of this irkfome ſituation, I 
left that abominable place, and am happy in writing 
this letter from the Metropolis. Experience makes 
us wiſe ; I ſhall not attempt a rural retirement 
in future, but content myſelf with never removing 
far from what was the origin of my fortune and 
former happineſs. I am now ready to diſpoſe of 
my country eſtate and manor, to any of your 
friends who may wiſh to purchaſe them; and 1 
beg, if you think of publiſhing my letter, to 
aſſure your readers, that any perſon whom the 


* Ranger will recommend, ſhall have them a bargain.“ 


J remain, 
* Your's, &c. 
« BENJAMIN BOW-BELL. 
8. a 
5 | _ 
To the RANGER, 


8IR, | 
«I HAVE lived all my life in the 


* country, at the ſeat of my anceſtors, and am re- 


. 


*markably fond of rural ſports; and tho? I fay it my- 
elf, keep one of the beſt packs of hounds and ſtuds 
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in the county. I had often heard travellers ſpea|, 
of the wonders of London, the magnificence of it; 
buildings, the order of its ftreets, the immenſe 
Wealth of its inhabitants, the buſtle of buſineſs, and 
the extent of its commerce. Thus prejudiced in its 
tavor by report, I came up to ſee this wonderful 
place, but ain ſorry to ſay it did not afford the ex. 


pected pleaſure. Inſtead of being ſtruck at my firſt 


4 


4 


** 


** 


- 


entrance wich its beauties, I was disguſted with a 
dirty turnpike; a crowd of ſtage coaches drawn 
by broken down horſes, and the confuſed jargon 
of waggoners,  coachmen, poſtillions, and toll. 
men, I confeſs much heightened the ſcene. The 
itrects, to be ſure, are fine, yet they do not com- 
penfate the paſſenger for the trouble he takes to 
walk through them,—-firſt joſtled on one ſide into the 
Kennel, then thrown on the other againſt the wall. 
In the morning, inſtead of being awakencd 
by the muſic of my hounds, I am deprived o. 
leep by the cries of cabbage, duſt, or muffins. 
Thus deſtitute of air and exerciſe, I mourn inwardly 
all the morning, and at dinner have no appetite, 
which even if I had, I ſhould find it hard t 
content myſelf with kickſhaws and made diſhes, 
inſtead of the ſubſtantial ſirloin, The play 


Houſe, I was informed, was extremely beau- 


(ift | 


DP 
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£ tiful, intereſting, and diverting, but how was I dif- 


appointed to find nothing but hiſſing or clapping of 


«hands in the audience, and ridiculous, unnatural 
grimaces, with affected geſtures, on the ſtage. When 
came up to the Metropolis I expeQed to fee the 
pictures of modeſty and good breeding in the Lon- 
don Belles, but what was my aſtoniſhment, for | 


% Audetque uns concurrere Virgo.” 


(VIRGIL. ) 


* IV ith brazen face and ragiiſ ove, 


* Our Viroims now the men defy.” 


Not contented with their natural bloom, or not 
poſſeſſing the ruddineſs of the country, they bedaut 
their faces with paint, and cover themſelves with 
colours which vie with the rainbow in variety. 


But think not, fir, that I have contented myſelf 
with only ſeeing theſe orders; I have viſited Vaux- 
hall and Ranelagh, in ſhort almoſt every place of 
public reſort. The tin caſcade and the ſqueaking 
* of a bad finger at the former, with a dull walk, like 


* horſes in a mill, at the latter, are far inferior to the 


Waterfall in my park, and the beauties of a fum- 
* mer's evening walk in a delightful country, adorned 


' by the majeſtic ſcenery of nature. But this place, 
| | | op 
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as I have heard repeatedly affirmed, and am con. 
vinced, is the higheſt delight to ſome people, wh! 
daily ſacrifice their health and happineſs 0 
its allurements. London may be highly cnter- 
taining, agreeable, and pleaſant to ſome men; but to 
4 mind not formed for the enjoyment ot it, it mus 
be mortifying and diſguſting. I have heard frow 
ſeveral modiſh people that the country was ny 
worth viſiting, I can truly return the compliment. 
and aſſure all country gentlemen, that London wil! 
never afford them more ſatisfaction, than it did 


* Your ſincere well-wiſher, 


HARRY HARK-AWAY. 


N 


NUMBER VIIL 


oO FP HE 
RANGE R. 
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 15, 1794. 


Nos duo turba ſunius. 
No more I'll write, ſince 1 profeſs, 
Wy 2 hefe THO alimne hall fill the preſs. 


Tc RANGER, by pleading the privilege of 


is predeceſſors, of immortal memory, truſts his 


teaders will excuſe him, for mtroducing the letters ot 


wo correſpondents, on different ſubjects, into the ſame 


paper ; and, while he acknowledges the favour of--: 


thoſe correſpondents, his apologies are due to them 
for having delayed ſo long the inſertion of their 
contributions. 
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To the RANGE R. 


Thus the dull lad, tos tall for ſchool, 

Il ith travel finiſſies the fool; 
* Studinus of ev'ry coxcomb's airs, 
He drinks, games, dreſſes, whores, and ſwears : 
* Oferlooks with ſcorn all virtuous arts, 

* For vice is fitted to his parts. 


* 


* 


(GAY'S FABLES. 


8 IR, 
5 I beg you will inſert the following, 
* or not, as you ſhall judge of its merits; one it cer- 
6 fainly has, that of ſpeaking real truths, of which the 
« writer was an eye witneſs. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you allo 
have travelled, I will therefore ſtate to you my ſurpriſe 
from obſerving the effect of foreign air on Englitl 
* conſtitutions. My reſidence of some years upon the 
* continent, furniſhed me with a conſtant opportunity 
* of viewing the crowds of our nation who reſort 
* thither yearly; and I have made ſome remarks on 
their characters, manners, and opinions, which it 1; 
my preſent intention to communicate to you. Much. 
* very much have they ſtruck me. A grave man, 
like myſelf, is no fit companion for the young and 
C gay; as I was well known, however, and ſomewhat 
© reſpected, they did not diſdain to ſolicit my ſervices 
55 0 when 


. 
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when they judged thoſe ſervices convenient; and 1 


was always ready to aſſiſt them, though they uſually 


« voted me @ borexwhen no longer neceſſary, But I 


love young people, and have not forgotten, that in 
my younger days [ often ſaw the beſt hearts lead the 
© beſt heads into diſtreſſes, from the warmth and inex- 
* perience of youth. Apathy, however, is the fault of 
* the preſent age, not to be rouſed but by the ſound of 
the dice box; it is now no uncommon thing to ſee 
* cold, cautious, calculating heads, with callous hearts, 
© long before the experience of diſappointment and 
* deceit has given birth to ſuſpicion and chilled the 
warmer feelings of nature, 


travels I met with a young 
party juſt eſcaped from college. On their firſt arrival 


In the courſe 


dat Rome, I expected an enthuſiaſtic admiration at 


* the fight of that venerable miſtreſs of the world; a 
* facred awe on viewing the city where Roman heroes 
* triumphed ! for ſuch a ſcene to fill our minds with 
che glory of the antient Republic is natural; natural 
too for it to cauſe a Britiſh boſom to glow with the 
* ſpirit of liberty, and even a little affectation of all this, 
* were we ſo unfortunate as to be deſtitute of real 
feelings, might fit gracefully on a youthful brow ; 
but of ſuch enthuſiaſm my young men felt not a 
' park. Taking each, not a Horace, but a Hoyle, in 
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his pocket, they agreed to paſs every morning at 
«* whiſt in their own lodgings, every evening at a more 
public n table Nor did they 2 themſclyes 
0 « their dinner, and to 1 at no ſmall pains ad 
* expence, a ſufficient quantity of claret to make their 
© meal in the true Engliſh ſtyle. Thus did they paſs 
* a winter in the Roman capital, without acquiring 
© one idea concerning its paſt or preſent ſtate. 


© beg pardon, one of the ſet (which towards ſpring 
had conſiderably increaſed in number, for fathion, 
* folly, and fortune, will make many proſelytes) having 
* promiſed his father to fee every thing in the city be. 
fore he left it, to humour the old Quiz, as he expreſſel 
himſelf, actually ordered four horſes to be put to h 
6 chaiſe, and made the whole tour of the city in on 
morning, to the inexpreſſible aſtoniſhment of th: 
wondering poſtillions; and paſſing by St. Peter's, 
* plumed himſelf upon deceiving his parent, by telling 
* him how punctually he had executed his commands 


N Peace to all ſuch ! I ol not have 015 thei! 
want of taſte, had I not, ſince my return, heard tho: 
very men, to my ſtill increaſing aſtoniſhment, il 
« ſerting critically upon the excellencies and defects 
* every building and every picture; talking con a! 
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« of the antique ſtatues, con licenſa of the modern 


« beauties ; although the former they had never ſeen, 
« to the latter they had never ſpoken ! 


I have often obſerved, the ſame perſons who abroad 
treated all things with the moſt ſovereign contempt, 
gat home diſparage their native country, regret the 
climate of Italy, the views of Switzerland, the ſociety 
of France, and conclude with a general aflcrtion that 
nothing here could compenſate for the $924 Soo- 
* oezione of the Italians; while they have paſſed off 
«upon their admiring audience, a few {craps got by 
rote out of a book of travels, for the real reſult of 
their own observations. 


* Others again, and theſe are generally men of tale 


and ſcience, who travel later in life, become ſo en- 
* amoured of foreign countries, that they entirely loſe 
che amor patriæ. Faſcinated by the united charms 
* of muſic, painting, ſculpture, and architecture, 
* by the remains of Grecian elegance and Roman 
* magnificence, captivated by the beauties of nature in 


da country where ſhe is beautiful, and ſublime in 


* the extreme; breathing the ſoft airs of Baia, they 
* become enervated and unable to reliſh the ruder cli. 


mate and rougher manners of this once loved land. 


Voluntary exiles, they contract a habit of roaming 


from 


wy _—— + > . — * — - 
-. a at +: A SI * 8 * _ F = 42 ö 
TT ² ˙A ee ee ES 
— 2 * Ts ALT ET", 0 2 , 
2 g I” _ We. 1. . pct 


3 
OS 
bY 
" « PE — 4 te. 
. 1. . * — 6 5 * 8 ws a 
5 bo, X 4 * 2 N * = f 
2 Te Os AF 1 - — 4 * 1 - — 


* 
3 
wo 


PEI 22 — 5 4 bg . 
4 


PP 
hs EP 88 oe i Brann Bat 
_ 


ACS I ow 
py * 4 
— RR 
< o 
of 
oo” 


— 


8 os 


-_— 9 3 2 » 3 8 » — q 2 ”_ 2 
c 2 ˙ͤw;à— I A 
% 1 £5361. ies * 8 . 1 £ * 


"88, 2 8 N 2 


4 = 


N 


* 3 Sf & 
o — a * 5 
3 — ® "_ 2 2 
W 9 
3 — — -S 7 z 
* . — D n * 
* 2 — 


* * 2 
i Sn — * wy RM 
E44 


* 2 


222 


86 THE RANGER. No. VIII. 


from one place to another as fancy leads or incli- 
nation prompts them. Old age too frequently over. 
takes them wandering, unconnected, unblefling and 
* unbleſſed; eſtranged from their families, forgotten 
* by their friends, uſeleſs to their country, unknown, 
and conſequently unlamented by that community of 
which they might have been worthy members, had 
they employed their talents in its ſervice. Men arc: 
never ſo truly reſpectable as when diſcharging the 
duties of men to their own families, and the ſtate 
© under whoſe government they have been born and 
« brought up. He alone deſerves well of his country 
* who conforms to her laws, ſets an example wort! 
of imitation to his ſcllow-citizens, and gives good 
* ſubjects to the common-wealth, in a virtuous and 
« well educated offspring. 
* Now pray, Mr, Ranger, give us a paper on tt. 


"_ 


** 


velling, its uſes, and its dangers; tell us whether ch. 


** 


faſhion of finiſhing our education in foreign coun- 
tries may not prove as fatal to Britain, as the im- 


* 


portation of Grecian arts, learning, and politeneſs, did 
to Rome, by corrupting the ſimplicity of her antien' 
manners, and perhaps thereby accelerating her 


$ deſtruction, 


Our 
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Our wiſer forefathers migrated leſs ; it is true they 4 4 
were rougher diamonds, but they poſſeſſed an intrin- 1 
« fic worth, which, I fear, is wanting in their more 3 4 
brilliant ſons; who, having refined away a great part | 1 1 
of their original value, may indeed carry a brighter I 4 
* poliſh : But thoſe magnificent jewels which adorned 4 
the glorious days of Elizabeth, ſhine no more 4 4 
amongſt us ; we abound with little brilliants, which 1 3 
* make a great ſhew in courts and aſſemblies, but 4 1 
which would bear no price in compariſon of our Fl 


„ 


A ut 
* 
- — 


* antique gems. I made alſo ſome few remarks on 
our travelled ladies, but theſe I dare not commit to 
paper; for J am one of thoſe old faſhioned folks, 
who think that women are beſt at home. 
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„Jan; Sir, 
* Your humble ſervant 
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* GEOFFRY PLAN DEALER. 
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I cannot profeſs myself entirely of my correſ- 
pondent's opinion. It is true, if all travellers 
were to imitate his young friends, that ſuch 
unitation would be deſtructive to this nation; but if 
they would have the wiſdom to ſcrutinize all foreign 
manners and inſtitutions, to collect the virtues and re- 
ject the foibles of every nation, the cuſtom of tra- 

velling might prove highly ſerviceable and laudable. 
10 
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* To the RANGER, 


—— * Nimium ne crede color.” 
(VIRGIL.) 


* Look before you leap.” 
(ENGLISH PROVERB.) 


MR. RANGER, 


As the title of your paper, to ſay no- 
thing of its contents, renders it an univerlal favourite 
among the young men of the age, I am induced to 
give you a thort ſketch of my own life; with the 
hopes that it may deter others from falling into thoſe 
errors which have cauſed my ruin. This ſketch ] 
* ſhall not ſtudy to embelliſh with the graces of com- 


"% | . . . ' 
- © poſition, but fhall “ a round undarniſ'd tale deliver,” 


without recurring to my imagination for extraordi- 
* nary characters, or romantic incidents. 


* My father, a man of confiderable fortune in 
« Harapſhire, dying while I was very young, I was 
* tent to Winchester School, where, under the eye 
* of that elegant icholar, Dr. Warton, I made ſome 


« proficiency in the claſſics. With Horace and Fire! 


« | was familiar; and the difficulties of Homer and 


- * Demothencs ſoon vaniſhed. 


6 (3; 
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On leaving this excellent ſchool, I was ſent to the 
Temple, to ſtudy the law ; but Bracton and Coke had 
no charms for a lively imagination like mine; and, 
in ſhort, at the age of twenty-one, coming to the 
* poſſeſſion of J. 800 per annum, I quitted the Tem- 
ple, and took lodgings at the welt end of the town. 
Here I followed the uſual routine of young men of 
* faſhion, — I dined at ſix o'clock and then ſtaggered 


to the green boxes at the "Theatres, or lounged in the 


pit at the Opera, till I was almoſt ſatiated with 


© wine, with women, and with muſic. 


At length a freſh object ſtarted in view ;—a 
pretty fille de chambre, with a delicate form and beau- 
* tiful face, contrived to put herſelf continually in 
my light ; till, ſtruck by her charms, and the ap- 
parent ſimplicity of her manner, I ventured to talk 
* a little foft nonſenſe, and ſoon fell into the ſnare 
which the had artfully lain. Elate with vanity, 
* and flattered by her pretended fondneſs, I took an 
elegant houſe, furniſhed ic in a ſplendid ſtyle, 
* ſported a chariot and a curricle, and lived with my 
new miſtreſs comme il faut. It is needleſs to dwell 
© on the arts of this deceitful woman, to recite in- 


* ſtances of her inconſtancy, or to deſcribe the various 


f ſcenes of diſſipation and extravagance into which 1 


* was led through this unfortunate connection; ſuffice 
| tl 
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it to ſay, that after having been her dupe for thre» 
« years, my health injured, my fortune exhauſted, and 
* my peace of mind deſtroyed, a paltry annuity of 
twenty pounds, is the only remnant of my forms: 
comfortable income. 


* You will eaſily conceive, Sir, what mortification 
and miſery a young man of five-and-twenty muſt 
feel, on being thus excluded from that rank in {- 
* ciety, to which, by my fortune and education I wa; 
* juſtly entitled. The companions of my forme! 
« oaiety now ſtudiouſly avoid me; and thoſe win 
once lived, at my table, and ſhared in my pleaſure: 
are the moſt forward to ridicule my weakneſs and 
* condemn my extravagance. O, Mr. RANGER | 
if you knew the poignancy of my feelings at thi; 
moment, you would indeed pity me ! With a 
* haughty independent ſpirit, and a mind cultivate 
by literature, I am now compelled to the ſervile 
* drudgery of a lawyer's deſk. The man who onde 
« lived in affluence, is now reduced to eat his dinnet 
* at a ſixpenny chop-houſe ; and he who is capabl: 
* of feeling the elegance of Virgil, and the fire of 
Homer, is condemned to copy the eternal tautolog\ 
of conveyances and ſettlements. 
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© If my unfortunate example ſhould be che means 
© of preventing any of your young readers from form- 
© jug an imprudent connection with the worthleſs part 
* of the ſex, it will afford ſome conſolation to 
* Your unhappy correſpondent, 
« Lincoln's-Inn, _ * 


Jan. 17, 1794. 
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BENJAMIN BREVITY and [EMMY JESSAMY 


* 


are received, and ſhall be inſerted the firſt opportunity. 


2's favors are alſo under conſideration. 


6 


9 THE 


RANGE R. 


SATURDAY, FrBRUARVY 22, 1794. 


Je ſus ni Pun ni l'autre. 


I'm neither this nor that—uwho are you then, 

W ho vainly thus pretend to govern men? 

My anſwer's ort I, like the glow-worm, Mine; 
And in the ſhades of darkneſs write each line. 


Brn G lately in a large company, none of whom 
knew that I was the author of the RANGER, the 
merits of that publication, however any one may think 
it unworthy of ſuch notice, became the topic of diſ- 
courſe ; and many were the conjectures relative to the 
perſons engaged 1 in it. 
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Pray, Mr. B.“ ſaid a Lady in one corner of the 
room, to a Gentleman who ſtood near her, have you 
« ſeen the Ranger ?—and pray who is the Author! 
© In my opinion it is conducted by a club, as 
you may obſerve there are no two papers written 
« alike, nor in the ſame ſtyle; and I ſhould think 
this club compoſed of ſeveral well-known cha- 
racters, who for that reaſon are more particularly 
anxious to conceal their names from the public. 
But J have diſcovered them; in ſhort I know— 
« what I know. beg your pardon for interrupting 
* you, Ma'am,* cried a Lady who fat near her, bu 
I was told for certain, laſt night, by Mrs. L. at 
Lady ShuMe's card party, that this work is the un- 
* dertaking of one perſon, who, though he may have 
* ſome ſmall aſſiſtance from particular friends, is 
the ſole manager and proprietor ; and I dare ſay, 
by the old-faſhion'd ſerious maxims he lays down, 
that he is ſome Doctor of Divinity, or Fellow ot a 
« College.” 


Pray, Sir, do you know any thing concerning the 
Author of the Ranger,” continued ſhe, addreſſing her- 
* ſelf to a Gentleman who ſtood behind her, 0 
yes, ' replied he, an acquaintance of mine conjectures 
that he is the curate of a village near London 
and I think it very likely, as the paper is printed at 
| ons « Prentſord, 


No. IX. THE RANGER. 95 


« Brentford. My friend alſo informs me, that when the 
* author was at College, he contracted many debts, 
© which his allowance was too inconſiderable to 
* diſcharge.— That ſome time after quitting the Uni- 
verſity, he obtained a ſmall curacy of about forty- 
pounds per annum; half of which he is obliged to 
give up to ſatisfy his creditors, and that he undertook 
this work merely for a maintenance. I believe I 
can depend upon the truth of my friend's conjecture, 
as he is a man, who, from his extenſive acquaint- 
* ance, has excellent information. And I underſtand 
* alſo” added he with a ſneer, that letter from Praiſe- 
God Barebones, is the Author's own character.“ 


Lag 


Well,“ exclaimed a Gentleman, whom by his 
diſcourſe and appearance I conceived to be a Phy- 
ſician, * this is very ſtrange, that the Author ſhould 
* ridicule himſelf in his cwn works. But I believe, 
« Ur, your friend muſt be misinformed, as I was told 
by the Counteſs of Chatterbox, whom I have the 
© honor to attend, and who is well known among the 
* Literati, that the author of the Ranger is nothing 
* more than a common Grub-ſtreet writer, who de- 
* pends upon his pen for bread, and is engaged to 
| * write this work for the publiſhers, at half-a-crown 
a a ſheet. ES ET Tr DE 


% + 


I 2 e Sort” 


N 
. 1 n a " Signs , PEI EY 2 1 — 3 Y r r \ SE; : 
1 * PS — 9 . r % 6 Di 1 2 2 ” FP e l 3 2 N as 2 3 2 3 * 141 1 — 
1 — — _ „ n * — : „„ 75 PP . BED 42x — 3 Te gs. OE — — 
a s 2 2 2 © — — . Et ire A „ - * 8 8 73 * iv 6. * „ Y ax 3 — T5 — 1 6 . 4. - 2 p 4 C —Y = * po a 
Oo on og WI OE OP OE RE r ]³Ü¹ ¹¹ “uh DE FIRE, ©. E. = 9 —— 3 rr 
— ** = , ö 222 n Ns — a — — 2 — — 12 Se We 1 2 * INST AE — * — £29 WB . 7 +44 ag” 
2 = * — 3 6 - . C > — wg > —— =. AW at 2 * Y —- . * . * — 19 2 Y Ss 4 * —— 
3 — 2 2 oF * = 2 > — . — n . b - : g r - * — 4 x 4 oat we TR Ae IAiER. int - Ce Es © z \ - A - 7 4  - 
3 ho : N — ws 0 — f — — — p — —u— * 2 9 F #4 Ei 4 Ae « 8 3 Ln : — x E 7 Fx Fes = 
- "_—_ _ oe” Fay: «* \ Pe) gt N 4. — 2 - = 2 WR 7 : „52 * ; ” E 734 2 
— — —— . — — . . —_— = 4 4 5 
1 = * = 4 * 


4 — 


5740 "4D * 
_ ww 4-4 - 


———— 
r ce, 
PO"? - 4 — > 8 C 


— . — 2 we 
Err > xs nn nn 
SC oo - " — 3 . 


e 


— 


* 3 
— — — 
- 


— 


- — — > 
ee «16 
— — - — 4 


- 


96 THE RANGER. No. IX, 


bo 


Lord,“ cried a Lady on my right hand, you are 
all much miſtaken, as it 1s well known that the ay 
thor of the Ranger has been two years in the King's. 
Bench for a libel, and ſince his confinement las 
publiſhed ſeveral pamphlets. He is ſaid to be a man 
of great abilities, and natural genius, and was very 
much reſpected among his friends and acquaintance, 
who were numerous. Having unluckily been in- 
duced, by a ſtrong ſpirit of modern republicaniſm 
and equality, to publiſh ſeveral ſeditious books, he 
was at length convicted of a {ſcandalous libel on the 
Government, and ſentenced to impriſonment, He 
has undertaken this work merely for an occupation 
in his ſolitary hours. What a pity it is that ſuch 
abilities ſhould be ſo thrown away.“ 


BS beg your pardon, Madam,” cried a thin meagre 
looking man, who to appearance had lived on bread . 
and water for the laſt ſix months, ] can poſitivch 
* ſay you are egregiouſly misintormed ; for had it 
been as you aſſert, do you think he would have 
* choſen THE RANGER for his title, or Hic et Urs 
* for his motto, which tranſlated, ſignifies 


I'm here and there, 
And every where ! 


1 
2 
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« | ſhould fot have been ſo poſitive, but a friend of 


mine, who is very intimate with the author's bro- 
ther, informs me, that he is a principal leader of the 


Methodiſts ; that his reſidence is in Kent, and hav- 


ing ſome leiſure he intends to employ it in forming 
converts to his way of thinking ; for who but a me- 
thodiſt would have written ſuch ſerious bombaſt as 
the ſixth Number ; or have attempted to reform 
ſcandal, which you know, Madam, is the life of 
converfation.” 


Well, this is odd,“ cried Mrs. Comma, * as I was 
told the night before laſt, by Mrs. Quill, at Lady 


8 converfatione, that ſhe conjectures the 
papers are the joint production of a ſociety in 


Scotland ; and Mrs. Quill being of the blue ſtock- 
ing club, and well known in the literary world, 
cannot be miſtaken, and ſhe defcribed each parti- 
cular with ſuch accuracy, that I think her avthority 
is good. By her account this. club is a moſt ridicu- 
lous medley—it conſiſts of four members ; the prin— 
cipal was once an Attorney in Nottinghamſhire, 
where he was better known by his ſatirical writ- 
ings, than by his knowledge in the profeſſion. 
His neighbours, affronted by his daily ſatires, 
reſolved not to aſſociate with him, and drove him 


out 
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© out of the country, He is ſince gone to live in 
Edinburgh, when relinquiſhing a profeſſion ſor 
which he was never qualified, he has undertaken 
this publication to ſupply his neceſſities. 


* 


— 


The ſecond is an eminent Phyſician, in Edin- 
burgh, who, together with his brother, has engaged 
* himſelf in the Ranger, without any motives of in- 


* 


tereſt ;—and the fourth is a very poor but well in- 
formed man, who is glad to be allowed three ſhillings 
for every paper he writes. Deſirous of concealing 
* their names from the world, they tranſmit their 


* 


productions to a friend in London, who undertakes 
to get them publiſhed. 


La 


Thus ended this elaborate diſcourſe, minutely deſ- 
cribing beings who never exiſted but in Mrs. Comma's 
creative fancy. 


Well, Ma'am, ' exclaimed Mr. Pofitive, * it is 
very ſtrange that you ſhould all have heard ſuch 
different accounts of the Author, but as I have the 
* honor of a perſonal acquaintance with him, I can 
confidently aſſert that the Author is neither a Me- 
* thodiſt, a Doctor in Divinity, a Curate, nor a PTi- 
ſoner in the King's-Bench; neither is the Paper the 
production of a Club; but N he enjoined me ſecrecy 

| hen 


* 


* 


** 
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vyhen he acquainted me with his intention to publiſh 
- © this work, I muſt beg the ſame from you. — 
« Certainly, certainly,“ was vociferated at once from 
every part of the room, and he thus began this im- 
portant diſcovery. He is a character well-known 
about Town, not leſs for the ſingularity of his ap- 
« pearance than the eccentricity of his manners ;— 
you may obſerve him walking conſtantly up and 
. * down Bond-Street, every day, between the hours of 
© one and three;—he dines regularly at the Piazza, 
* at half paſt four, and repairs to the Theatre con- 
* ſtantly at ſix, where he generally paſſes his evening. 
* He is a very good-tempered man and extremely 
clever; he was originally bred to the law, but on 
the deceaſe of an uncle, inheriting an eſtate of fix or 
* ſeven hundred pounds per annum, he quitted the 
+ profeſſion.” DINE, og 


While this converſation paſſed I fat quietly 
amuſing myſelf in a corner, attentive to all that was 
laid, and making my obſervations upon it;—little did 
they think, who had ſo wiſely determined on the pro- 
feſſion of the Author, that he was preſent in their 
ſociety, and a witneſs to their remarks. I really be- 
licve, if I had diſcovered myſelf I ſhould not have 
convinced them of their miſtake; I therefore conti- 
nued filent, and this converſation naturally led me 

into 
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into a train of reflections on the impropriety of de- 
ciding arbitrarily on conjecture only; or even ha- 
zarding conjecture when we have no data on which 
we can form our judgment. My companions cer- 
tainly were not more ſingular in this reſpect than 
many others; it is the common folly of mankind in 
general, and gives birth to the deluſions of Politi— 
cians, Aſtrologers, and Almanack-makers. Mankind, 
naturally prone to curioſity and credulity, place a re- 
lance on thoſe who are bold enough to hazard con- 
jectures to gratify the one and alarm the other, 


The events of a campaign are not more varied in 
themſelves than in the fertile brain of a'*politician, 
who, forming aſſertions as his intereſt or his caprice 
may direct him, details thoſe events, which if they 
have not happened may poſſibly take place; and | 
however improbable theſe may be, he finds always an 
audience ready to pay him attention, and to ſwallow, 
as truth, every aſſertion, however falſe or ill-founded 
it may appear, on the haſty deliberation of a moment, 


The Fortune-Teller is not leſs acute in availing 
himſelf of the follies of mankind; and from con- 
jectuſes at random on the countenance, appearance, 
or converſation of his dupe, hazards a tale ſure to be 
believed. Should one circumſtance take place as fote- | 

| | told, 
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told, he conſiderably augments the number of his“ 


votaries; and time, which records the faithful hiſtory 
of events, burics in oblivion thoſe paſſages which 
proved untrue. 
The Almanack-makers alſo have their followers, 
and abſurd as it may ſeem, my neighbour, FRANK 
FoREHAND, will tell you in January, what crops he 
ſhall have in Auguſt; arguing, that the almanack de- 
dares May promiſes fine weather for the bloſſoming 
of his wheat. 2 


But to return.— Having at length ſettled the cha- 
racter of the Author, the company proceeded to diſcuſs 
the merits of his works.—I was no leſs amuſed by 
this converſation than by the other, but as the limits 
of this paper will not allow me to relate it at large, I 
ihall content myſelf with obſerving, that no two per- 
ſons held the fame opinion.—One eſſay was too ſhort, 
another too long; - one too grave, another too 


tiling. The young Ladies complained that the work 


contained nothing romantic, and was devoid of love 
adventures; the Old Ones, that it had not enough of 
religion. A Foreigner declared, that in theſe times he 
mould have expected a criticiſm on the Englith go- 


vernment, and an eſſay on new modelling the con- 
tiution, —And a Blood found fault that it had no 
Ok good 
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good jokes, and was too moral to have any effect, 
and too ſtupid to be attended to by men of ſpirit like 
himfelf. 


To prevent, however, ſuch unneceſſary trouble in 
future, I ſhall beg leave to quote a paſſage in my 
firſt number, which may filence at once ſuch en- 
quiries. | 


I declare that T am neither a Philoſopher, Lawyer, 
nor a Divine; that J am not to be met with in the 
« regiſter of Phy/ic, the catalogue of Bankers and 
* Merchants, nor in the yearly liſt of the Army and 
* Navy; in ſhort, I am one of thoſe ſurpriſing native. 
% Lillput, whom Mr. Gulliver has ſo agreably and 
* accurately deſcribed during his abode in my native 
Country.“ As every writer has informed the 
world tat Patience is a virtue, I truſt my readeis will 
exerciſe it;—in the mean time I can aſſure them, 
whatever they may think of me and my writings, that 
I'm here and there 
And ev ry where,* 
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Cc 


Locus eft et pluribus umbris,” 
(HORAT.) 
Still I have room. 


THE following letters being ſo ſhort, and 


at the ſame time ſo Fattering, I truſt my readers will 
prefer them to a Blank Leaf. 


To the RANGER. 
SIX. 


© I like your Paper, read it conſtantly, 
and wal recommend it. 


© Your's, 


BENJAMIN BREVITY. 


To BENJAMIN BREVITY, Eſq. 
SIR, 


I admire your Laconiciſm, and 
thank you for your good will. 


Vour 8, 


THE RANGER. 
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© To the RANGER. 
„8 IN, 


O how I like your Papers Indeed 

I long for Saturday Morning, that I may {kim over 

* their contents while ſipping my coffee. — But, my 

dear Fellow, why don't you give us your opinion 

concerning Dreſs. —Haſte and comply with my re- 
* queſt, and believe me ever, 


* Your admirer, 


« JEMMY JESSAMY. 


To JEMMY JESSAMY, Eſq. 
SIR, 


I ſhall adopt my Friend denen 8 
ſtyle, and anſwer your requeſt, by adviſing you— 
7⁵ Dreſs like a Gentleman. I remain, highly indebted 
by the good opinion you entertain of my writings, 
' Your obedient humble ſervant, 


THE RANGER. 


. ———_—_— — 
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— . 
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NUMBER X. 


e 
RANGE R. 
SATURDAY, MARCH I, 1794. 


IVeigh well the was its various manners ſean, 


Judge for yourſelf, and dare to be a man. 


No advice is of more importance to a young man 
on his firſt entrance into life, than to tread with cau- 
tious ſteps ; and to weigh well not only the manners 
and morals of thoſe whom accident may throw in his 


enough for the fond parent by his induſtry and atten- 
tion to have accumulated wealth, or to have ſpared no 


— in giving his ſon every maſter neceſſary to 
Wo inſtruct 


way, but alſo their objects and deſigns.— It is not 
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inſtruct him in languages, in the ſciences, or in that 
knowledge diſtinguiſhed by the world with the term 
accompliſi ment ſomething muſt ſtill be ſuperadded to 
the whole, which, like the poliſh to the diamond, of no 
abſtract value in itſelf, conveys, however, a very con- 
ſiderable one to the object on which it is beſtowed.— 
The man who is inattentive to this point, has no cha- 
racter of his own, but is like the mirror, which receives 
and returns back the fleeting form of every different 
object which hourly preſents itſelf before it. 


Pythagoras, in his verſes, termed golden, from the 
wiſe and valuable precepts which they convey, adviſcs 
us to conſider, in the filence and ſolitude of the night, 
what we have done the day before; and to weigh well 
not only the aim we propoſed to ourſelves, but alſo 
the conſequences that have reſulted, or which are 
likely to reſult from our actions, either to ourſelves or 
others. It is a matter of painful reflection to think 
what little attention is paid to theſe precepts, even by 
thoſe who are the moſt ready to commend them: 
A ſerious attention to theſe maxims would naturally 
lead us not only to conſider our own actions with 
reſpect to other men, but would of courſe induce us to 
take into our view the actions and deſigns of thoſe with 
whom we were united, or to whom we were attached, 


6 a5 
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as naturally connected and interwoven with our own. 

—From making ourfelves acquainted with our own 

character, our talents whether natural or acquired, our 

actions and deſigns, we ſhould paſs in a manner eaſy 

enough to enquire whether the commendations offered 

us by others were merited, or the advice given us 
proper, correct, and free from any ſelf intereſt on the 
part of the author. | 


The ſuperb caſtles and roſeate bowers formed in 
| our imaginations, would diſappear on breaking the 


inchanted Taliſman ;—the beautiful virgins with their 2 
by 1: 
golden harps would vaniſh from our ſight, and the * 


barren wilderneſs alone remain, diſtained with blood 
and diſturbed by the ſavage howlings of the lion and 
the tyger. When Epicurus commends my table and 
tells me I am known to have the beſt cook in Town, 
hen Vitruvius allows my taſte in architecture to 
be ſuperior even to men of the proteſſion, do they 


— 
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commend only from a ſenſe of juſtice, beeauſe it is 
their opinion ?— When Mzvius extols my verſes and 
equals them to Virgil or Homer, —when Ærugo de- 


clares that J am the beſt judge of the antique in [os 
London, and that no one has ſo good a collection of v8 
coins and medals as myſelf, is it folly to ſuppoſe, | 4; 9 
that the one means I ſhould ſubſcribe largely to his 2 1 

K 2 | poems, | 448 F 
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poems, — the other, that I ſhould purchaſe his cabinet 
of medals at his own price:? 


I would with here to apprize my readers, while [ 
am deſirous to guard them againſt a want of caution, 
that it is not neceſſary for them to become moroſe, or 
to ſeclude themſelves in ſolitary retirement from man- 
kind in general, becauſe friendſhip is ſometimes ſimu— 
lated, and vice may ſometimes wear the garb of virtue. 
I am ſolicitous only to inculcate this idea, that no one 
ſhould be ſo far off his guard, even when in the ſoci- 
ety of thoſe he may think his beſt friends, as to give 
himſelf up implicitly and entirely to their direction, 
without any reſpeCt to his charaCter or fortune. This 
thoughtleſs dereliction of our deareſt intereſts, the 
French have aptly enough defined by the word &. 
lrorer. The miſchiefs that reſult from it are but too 
well deſcribed in the following letter, with which | 
ſhall conclude this Paper. 


« To the Editor of the RANGER. : 


* Marſ/halſea Priſm. 
CS.1 Ks: 
| THE experience of every day 
© convinces us, that the impoſtor acquainted with the 
© intrigues of life, is liſtened to with attention, while 
the plain manners of {imple honeſty are deſpiſed or 


* mal-treated. Indeed you will perceive in the ſequel 


* of my ſtory, that there are few vices, lew failings, 
* or few errors, more dangerous than downright ſim- 


* 


plicity. 


* | was the ſon of a gentleman of large fortune, who 


* dying early in life left me and my eſtate to my own 
* diſpoſal, before I had ſcarcely completed my ſtudies, 
much leſs become acquainted how to weather the 
* ſtorms of life. At my father's death, ſeeing myſelt 
in poſſeſſion of a very enviable eſtate, and being 
giddy and inexperienced, I haſtened up to London, 
* ambitious to prove the reality of thoſe ſchemes of 
© enjoyment which I had ſo often anticipated in idea. 


8 How ſhall I deſcribe to you, Mx. RAxGER, the 
emotions I firſt felt on entering the Metropolis; or 
wich what pleaſure I ſurveyed the ſtreets and buſy 
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* crowds of paſſengers, from the windows of a faſhi- 
* onable hotel?—I ſhall not abuſe your patience by 


relating the various incidents that occurred on my 


* arrival, but only acquaint you with the cluef events. 
« Allured by the ſimplicity of my appearance, a band 
© of thoſe harpies, who lavith their praiſe where ſuch 


© praiſe is moſt likely to be paid, and who build their 
© fortunes on the ruins of miſguided youth, collected 


round me, aſſumed abſolute dominion over me, nor 
* even left me the privilege of a human being, that 
of thinking and acting for myſelf. In a ſhort time, 
under their guidance, I ſet up for a man of ſpirit, 
could gulp down a bumper as well as the bet 
of them, and pronounce an oath with a tolerable 
* grace, My improvement was their daily theme, 
and they all declared, that a ſhort time more would 
* effeQually poliſh the ruſt of a college education. 
* They would kindly (though they all deteſted 
gambling) make up a party at Faro or Hazard t9 
teach me the games, for which elegant qualifications 
* I paid but moderately by the loſs of conſiderable 
* ſums. My ſharpneſs at taking the odds, and the 


* 


quickneſs of my eye, were their conſtant topic of 


diſcourſe; but theſe in vain befriended me, the rafcals 


always cheated me, and conſequently always won.-- 


+ Much 
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Much longer ſhould I have continued their dupe 


had I not one day ſurprized them laughing at my 
« folly and dividing my ſpoils: they ſoon diſcovered 


from my ſubſequent coolneſs, that their plots were 


detected, and wiſely withdrew, dreading further in- 
veſtigation. 


* | lived tolerably quiet for a few days *till I fell into 


the power of a ſet of paraſites, who, unluckily for 


me, attached themſelves, like leaches, where they 
* were beſt fed. So great was their condeſcenſion, 
that, to pleaſe me, they would eat veniſon ſooner 
than mutton, or drink claret rather than port. I 
had at leaft more pleaſure in ſpending my money 
* amongſt faſhionable gamblers than ſtupid epicures; 
«I therefore retrenched the elegant ſuperfluities of my 
table, and with It they departed. 


© next fell into the hands of ſome kind friends, 
* who, ever ſtudious to oblige, recommend tradeſmen 
* always ready to ſerve you at a lower rate than the 
* reſt of the trade. I at one time employed three or 


four coach- makers, as many taylors, and all 


* other trades in proportion.—By theſe means .my 
* wardrobe was filled with ſuits which tarniſhed be- 
fore they were worn; and my arms blazoned on 
| * chariots 
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© chariots that were never drawn. No fortune could 
« withſtand this long, I therefore paid off my trade/. 
* men, parted with my wardrobe, and brought my 


© carriages and horſes to the hammer. 


Happy, thrice happy ſhould I have been, had my 
* follies and imprudence ended here; but I had 
« ſtill far more ſevere trials to undergo. I, one even- 
ing, met in a mixed company with a Virtuoſo, who 
carried me next day to an aſſembly of his brethren. 
] here liſtened to long diſcourſes on taſte and virtu— 
and to ſpeeches of an hour on the ſhape of a 
* cockle-ſhell. Inflamed with the rage of collecting, 
I ſpent my mornings in running from auction t9 
auction, purchaſing antique rarities and old coins; 
© and I have often given, with pleaſure, ſeveral 
guineas for a piece of copper, or a mutilated Etruſcan 
« Vaſe, My evenings were uſually paſſed in arranging 
* them in my cabinet. — With what joy did I once 


_ © procure a defaced farthing of Charles the Seconds, 


as a coin ſtruck by Cæſar, at Rome, the veſtiges of 
* the C. and R. being ſtill viſible; and though the 
« price I paid was extremely great, yet it gave me very _ 
little concern. How long I ſhould have continuc! 
* theſe purſuits I cannot ſay, for having been called 


away into the country about ſome mortgages 9! 


& m V 
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my eſtate, I found on my return that my friend, the 
« Virtuoſo, who had a key of my cabinet and conſtant 
« acceſs to my rooms, had decamped, with all my cu- 
rioſities, collected at an immenſe expenſe; and had 
© left me only the ſcribbled MS. of a modern, Which 
«| had collected as the original writings of ſome 
old invaluable, though unknown author. Still 1 
© rejoiced at poſſeſſing ſomething worthy the admiration 
of the curious; I haſtened with it in my pocket to a 
* gentleman of the club, who, after he had peruſed it 
with care, diſcovered the cheat, and diſappointed all 
* my hopes. I threw it behind the fire in a rage, but 
was not ſo provoked at my loſs, as at my frequent 
* deceptions. 


© | now determined to leave London, the general 
© refort of every vice and folly, and take up my re- 
ſidence in the country, on my eſtate ; and figured to 
* myſelf the happineſs and unalloyed pleaſures I ſhould 
enjoy, —“ Far, far removed from the buſy hum of 
© men.” To the country then J went, full of theſe 
* agreeable fancies, but I ſoon, alas! diſcovered, that 
cheats exiſted there as well as in London. Shortly 
after my arrival, I received a viſit from the *Squire of 
* the neighbouring Manor, which concluded with an 
' lavitation to dinner. I reached his houſe before 
| 6 
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it was on table, and to paſs away the time, as he 
* ſaid, he ſhewed me his dog kennel and ſtud; but 
* diſcovering my ignorance in ſeveral queſtions abou! 
* horſes, he determined to let no ſuch favorable oppor- 
- © tunity of cheating an Ignoramus, eſcape. After giving 
ame a general invitation to hunt with his hounds, he 
© offered to ſell me ſome excellent hunters, . © he was 
certain they would ſuit me, and he had already more 
e than ſufficient for himſelf.” My egregious folly ac- 
* cepted his offer, and though I knew little more of the 
quality, bone, blood, &c. of a horſe than of an ele- 
« phant, I truſted to his honor. In a day or two, after 
* paying down the money, my new purchaſe was 
© ſent home, and I met him in the field. The 
c ſport was excellent and the chaſe warm, —but J, 
_ © whoſe equeſtrian performances had ſeldom been ex- 
* tended beyond the purlieus of Port-Meadow,—in my 
great eagerneſs to purſue, miſtaking the power of my 
* horſe, and attempting to ſpring a drain, fell into it 
* backwards, and was nearly buried in ditch-water and 
* mud. In vain I called to-the reſt, who were leaping 
over me, to extricate me; their only anſwer was a 
© loud laugh, or a ſatyrical obſervation * on the 
„ acuteneſs of the Squire in cheating /e Londoner, 
My cries, ſome hours after, brought a neighbouring 
ploughman to my affiltance, who at length extri- 

| | Lecatel 


No. X. THE RANGER. 175 


© cated me, half dead with fright and bruiſes. As 
ſoon as I had recovered, I ſold my hunters, or 
«© rather miſerable hacks, to be poſt horſes at the 
neighbouring Im, and once more returned to 
London, ſtill weak from my fall. 


In various other ſchemes, too tedious to mention, 
have ſpent the remainder of my fortune. My laſt 
« acquaintance was a philoſopher, who ridiculed the 
« faſhionable manners and levities of ſociety, and ſo 
* wheedled himſelf into my favor, as to perſuade me to 
* ſtand bail for him; which having obtained, he left me 
to contemplate my ſimplicity and credulity—in a jail. 


© I remain your's, &c. 


© SIMON SIMPLE.” 


N 


5 — . 

T muſt apologize to thoſe correſpondents whoſe 
favors I have received, but not yet inſerted, for having 
been unavoidably obliged to deter their appearance in 
THE RANGER. They may, however, depend on 
now having an early inſertion ;—and in the mean 
time I muſt requeſt a continuance of their favors. 


— 


I cannot find in my pedigree any relationſhip tv 
RODERICK ROVER ;—indeed, his narrative ſa- 
vours too ſtrongly of the life of his nameſake 
RODERICK RANDOM, for an inſertion in this 
paper. 

As I have no intention to puzz/e my readers, but 
with, on all occaſions, to be as candid and intelligible 
as poſſible, J muſt decline inſerting the letter of 
RIDDLE-MY RIDDLE-MY REE. 

The letter, with a ſignature which ſhall be nameleſs, 
pretending to identify the pocket-book, from which 
an extract is given in my Third Number, has un- 
luckily deſcribed it not ouly of a wrong colour, but 
alſo has miſtaken every other particular, 

Having declared in my Firſt Number, my intention 

to exclude politics from ihis work, I am ſurpriſed at 

the hs pence of J. W. = 
— — — —  — — 
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His books an out/ide merit but preſume, 

© Or ſerve (like other faols) to fill a room; 

Such with their ſhelves as due proportion hold, 

Or their fond parents dreſi in red and gold; 
Or where the pictures for the page atone, 

Or K—— 3s ſav'd by beauties nat his own.” 
(POPE.) 


** 


** . 


ö O paying a vitit the other morning to my friend 
| Tim CASEBRAIN, with whom I have been long 
acquainted, I was ſurpriſed to fee a large pile of folio 
volumes, on each of which was printed in capital 
letters THis BIBLE. As I had ſome time ſince 
known, that my friend TI belonged to the ancient 
and independent order of | atheifts, and had ceaſed for 
1 Ccon{iderable time, to trouble himſelf with any 
1; ſcruples 
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ſcruples of religion; I at firſt thought theſe books had 
been procured, to exhibit a proof of my friend's in- 
duſtry, in ſeeking out fome paſſages, which he might 
attempt to conſute, or in diſcovering ſome typogra- 
phical errors, or difference in the tranſlations, which 
he might interpret, to the diſadyantage of the original. 
and derive from it ſome new argument, however 
falſe, to ſtrengthen his mind in favor of his tooliſh, 
and miſconceived opinions. I was miſtaken however 
in my conjectures, and my ſurpriſe was increaſe 
by a further myſtery ; for caſting my eyes round the 
room, which is my friend's library, I perceived 
many fine volumes of different ſizes, which, curiouſly 
bound and gilt, made a very ſplendid appearance. 
This ſecond novelty ſurpriſed me equally with the firſt, 
as I was certain my friend never read any thing but 
' novels and romances, and thoſe of the loweſt kind 
I was however relicved from my perplexity very ſoot! 
by his informing me, that he had purchaſed. theſe 
volumes for the elegance of their engravings, their 
hot preſſed paper, and capital type ; * for as to the 
works themſelves,” added he, I never give mylelt 
_* ſo much unneceſſary trouble, as to pore over the 
« dry unintereſting matter they contain.“ 


My friend has certainly diſcovered a new mode 
of poſſeſſing, even without religion, or learning, 2 
7 . rank 
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rank amongſt the friends of piety, and the patrons of 
police literature : nor has he any occaſion for that 
laborious attention, ſo neceſſary to thoſe, who wiſh 
to diſtinguiſh themſelves amongſt men of letters, by 
a ſerious application, and a well cultivated under- 
ſtanding. His books will ſurvive him, as he never 
uſes chem; and his name will be handed down to 
poſterity, amongſt thgigof our moſt emincat divines, 
hiſtorians, and poets, for I have ſince d:{covered, 
that the name of TIM CASEBRAin, Esg. makes 
a conſpicuous figure, in the lift of tubſcribers to 


every new publication, the type of which is beau- 


tiful, or adorned with prints: he is of chat claſs of 
men, ſo humourouſly deſcribed by BRAMSTrON, in 
the following lines, 


In curious paintings I'm exceeding nice, 
And know their ſeveral beauties by their price; 
Auctions and ſales I conſtantly attend, | | 
But chuſe my pictures by a ſfilful friend; 
Originals or copies, much the fame, 


: Lay 


Lad 


The pifture's 7 value i 150 the Parner. Ss Name.” 


His library contains books on every ſubject, and 
in every language, in moſt of which my friend does 
not underſtand a ſyllable ; you will find however his 


| name in the ſubſcription liſt affixed to the work, and - 


| * is eſteemed a typographical amateur, a man of 
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real taſte, and one who can inform you of che beſt 
editions of every author: the bookſellers alſo tell 
you, * there is not a wortllier being alive.“ All this 
gratifies my friend's vanity, and he cares very little, 
how much you depreciate his underſtanding in other 
reſpects; provided you will allow him to have the 
beſt library in town, for the elegance of its type, 
choice of its prints, and the beauty of its binding, 


At my return home, I could not help reflecting a 
little on the egregious folly of my friend's conduct; 
and that the well known fable of the Grecian youth 
is in ſome ſhape applicable to his purſuit : for half 
that time and expence, which he laviſhly ſquanders 
in procuring books for their rarity, or their elegance, 
would, if employed in uſeful ſtudy, make him not 
only an intelligent companion, and ſenſible man, but 
a devout chriſtian, and true gentleman 


Learning in all probability will ſoon grow fo de, 
that it will be impoſhibic for any one of a moderate 
fortune, to purchaſe it. Every day preſents us with 
a proſpectus of ſome new publication, © ſuperior in 
& quality and elegance. to any thing before offered t 
„ the public,“ a ſure mode of enhancing the expence: 
and every author of the leaſt note has his writings 
deait out in numbers by ſome rude commentator, 


W119 
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who perhaps knows little or nothing of the work be- 
fore him. Should Shakeſpeare, Milton, Virgil, 
Horace, Addiſon, Hume, Pope, &c. once more reviſit 
this © mortal globe” how muſt they be diſappointed, 
to find themſelves deprived of that admiration, for- 
merly beſtowed on the harmony of their verſe, the 
elegance of their diction, or the beautiful arrangement 
of their plan; and how would they be aſtoniſhed, to 
ſee it laviſhed on the engraver, printer, or book- 
binder, and the author only valued for the tinſel 
which ſurrounds his. works : this folly is fimilar to 
that, which ſhould attempt to add colour to the roſe, 
and perfume to the violet. Every work muſt now 
be printed with an immenſe type for the benefit of 
the reader's eyes, for | ſhall not ſuppoſe the editor's 
pocket of any conſideration in a buſineſs . /z/ely un- 
* dertaken for the advantage of the public, or ** in honour 


bl 


* to the author's memory,” whoſe works are weekly 


diſtributed as an appendage to the portrait of ſome 
buſkin'd hero, or to © /ame intereſting ſcene peurtrayed 
* with ſpirit by the hand of a capital maſler,” 
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Daily experience will furniſh my readers with in- 
numerable proofs of the truth of theſe remarks. Nor 
is the high price of valuable authors the only miſchief 
that reſults from. this mode of printing. It has in- 
troduced and turniſhed an excuſe for compilations 
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and extracts, as a method of correcting this extra- 
vagance, and furniſhing knowledge at a cheap rate. 
— The negligence and inapplication of the preſent 
age increaſe alſo the miſchief; few indeed are the 
works of merit, which now honor the preſs, while 
extracts and compilations are every day obtruded on 
the public. The beautiful paſſages in every work, 
thus ſelected, preſent themſelves to our view, like 
the detached columns of ſome ruined temple, or thc 
disjointed limbs of ſome mutilated ſtatue ; which, 
however beautiful even in themſelves, muſt acquire 
additional value, when united to the building, or 
image, of which they formed a part. To deprive the 
public in this manner of their own judgement, and to 
force on them a ſelection of the editor's, inſtead of the 
original work, muſt, in my opinion, be conſidered, 
as a ſerious injury, and an infult of no ſmall mag- 
nitude to their underſtanding. This mode, in many 
caſes, deprives alſo the author when living, of the 
benefit reſulting from his works, as the inapplication 
of the preſent age induces many to prefer a little 
pocket volume * price only half a crown,” to any 
folio, however valuable the information it may con- 
tain; more eſpecially when the editor pompouſly 
announces ts little volume contains the whole ſpirit 
„F the largeſt and deareſt eaition, unneceſſary and te- 
* aous details only excepted. It is wonderful that 


men 
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men of taſte ſhould ſubmit to become the editors of 
many compilations of this kind, which are daily 
offered to the public ; as every one, who will read, 
with a pencil in his hand, may mark the paſſages, 
which ſtrike him, and produce a ſelection of more 
real ſervice in the proſecution of his ſtudies. This 
elegant art has obtained the juſt title of the renowned 
ſcience of Book-Making. It has been obſerved, that 
the acquirements of the preſent age are remarkably 
ſuperficial ; and although printing has been brought 
to the higheſt degree of excellence, the ſubjects 
treated of in modern books, ſome few excepted, are 
conſiderably inferior to the illumined pages of an 
Addiſon, a Pope, or a Johnſon. And I may ſafely 
hazard an opinion, that even che old Black Letter 
has been of more eſſential ſervice to the improvement 
of the mind, than any modern type, however elegantly 
illuminated and adorned. - | 


SAM SURFACE enjoys an undeſerved reputation, and 
is ſuppoſed to be acquainted with the intrinſic value, 
merits, and demerits of every modern publication; his 
judgement is frequently conſulted and his opinion is 
generally, if not always, juſt, and is founded on the 
knowledge of the principal parts of the book in quel-- 
tion; but when we turn to page——of the Monthly 

0 


Aggie 


An 4 0 ere 
WE 4 * 2 . 5 * : "1 "8 - Th. a * - 
* 1 4 x —_—_— 3 . 
2 n r [> 1 . " * 
8 * 5 "er" « a Z 
4 6X. * Me 4 * A 2 e — = * T 4 
PTY = + 2 F * « * 2 1 4 
— ning — —— = 2 — 
2 A Wy * ** 
2 7 c . bd > hy 
* 


— 


** 
— oC 


 y 
| ——__ +5 
ohne PIERCE. - = — 


3 LET AE 


m1 . 
e 
% 8 


- 43 * = - 


1 * 
— — 
= oy. 
— 


rn n e EE 
nn eee, er» oO. 55 . 


. ans agents 1 
=4 #72 =- TELE EE 
* . 
— 


4 E % — — * * 1 >, * 
1 , * 1 = 
—— on Ay — 3 e 4 
* bt. * 3 #444 472 * * vn S*%: 4 
— * F 5 r 
— — - - : 


* hy 2 2 


Mw, 
nn 
Ste ©; © 
IT — > © 


—— un ws 
G r es 3-7 FE wy Cs 2 
2 SR " 7 8 4 : - = — — 
— * as 1 A 
9 WO EY 
6 . 5 l : * ne 
Y — — Anse 
. — . i 82 * 
9 


[0 RE 8 
n HH AD nt. 


n 
. * 


TE 
— eb 


tad A kd 2 — 14 
IS 22 bo. 3 wy 
— 2 2 


8 — 4 
Ex * 


« 
1 
A 
4) 
U 
+a 
2 
1 
ES. Fr 
% 
4 i ; 
8 
in © 
CE. |) 
VA * 
4 
1 
Lo, 
3:30 
1 
4 ! 
B 
f -4 
4 
"ul 
: 4 
T0 
l 
«©, 
1 
44 
1 
-, 
RF 
ef 
Fr . 
_— 
Bi 
LH 
i 
F. 
* 
I 
q 
+ 
5 ' 
8 


r 
— 
— — 


A Td 


— ä—— — — 


—— 


RC. 
— 


. 
— _—_ 


— = * 
_— - — , 


124 THE RANGER; --.. No. XI. 


or Critical Review, we at once perceive by his ob- 
ſervations, from whence his knowledge is derived, 


Diex QuickscnrT reads with avidity the title 
page, and ſometimes the preface of new publications, 
and from the contents of theſe, he harangues on che 
beautics or errors of every author. 


Frank Fints, on the contrary, examines the 
concluding pages of the book, and learns from thence 
how the plot 15 terminated ;—he rejoices in the hap- 
pineſs, or laments the miſery of the hero and the 
hcroine of the novel, without knowing whether they 
_ deſerve cenſure or praiſe. When any one aſks his 
opinion of a work, he generally replies, why to 
* be ſure 'tis well enough, but I think that? * +. 
„might have married better.” 


EPHRAIM EXTRACT, has formed a certain me— 
thod of being acquainted with the perſonages who 
make their appearance in the voluminous works ot 
any writer. At a trifling expence he procures a per- 
ſon to read them for him, or at leaſt to examine the 
characters they contain; and by notes in the form of 
The DramaTis PERSONA, as for inſtance 
A fine generous youth 1n love with 


„ and marries her, &c. | 
| 60 * * * K K N The 
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„ * * The father an old mer; — QC. 
„dies, — &c. 

*The uncle, a generous enlightened man, &c. 

« * * * * * A rich old fopin love with * * * * 
« alfo, but loſes his ſuit, &c. | 

« * „ * * Mother to * * * * — poor — but of an 
« excellent character, &c. 

Se. Sec. — 

he becomes acquainted with the leading events and 


cc 


characters of thoſe who make the moſt conſpicuous 
hgures in the work — with the various ſcenes he 1s 
at the ſame time fully acquainted, by the ſame method; 
like a parrot he repeats theſe obſervations every where, 


and makes many ſuppoſe that they are the produce of 
much hard ſludy. 


Kir CLASSIC is evidently deſirous of the repu- 


tation, of being well acquainted with the Latin and 


Greek authors; with indefatigable pains he learns the 
three or four firſt lines of the odes in Horace, or the 


- ſatires of Juvenal, &c. and is conſtantly beginning i in 
this or the like manner 


* Macenas, atavis edite regibus, 


O et pre view "_ et dulce decus meum ; 
G Srnt mos ? 


“ But 
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* But ] beg pardon, I ſhall deſiſt, as I may tire your 
«« patience,” or © O, I am athamed of ſhewing my 
learning before the ladies.” 


Thus can thoſe, whom I have here deſcribed, waſte 
their time in uſeleſs ſuperficial acquirements, in 
hopes to cheat the world, whilſt they are deceiving 
themſelves; half of that time, thus employed, would 
render them in reality, what they with to be, a and 
are only in appearance. 


How different is the conduct of my friend 815 
HENRY MorTiMER, he is the true man of taſte 
and underſtanding ; he is ſenſible without oftentation, 
and though he pretends to nothing, is lively and 
intelligent. He does not appropriate half as much 
time to his improvement, as thoſe whom I before 
mentioned do to their /tudtes, yet he is generally 
acknowledged to be that character, which they with 

to reſemble, 


Though I am convinced, as it has often been ob- 
ſerved before, that the world will continue nearly the 
_ ſame, in ſpite of the moraliſt's remarks; yet by ſhewing 
my readers the true value of Sir Henry's conduct, 
they may be inclined to adopt what they admire. 

| . eee 
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Let me aſſure my friends, that a book ought not 
to be valued for its ornaments, more than a villain 
or a ſharper, for the cloaths which cover him; and = 
chat true ſenſe, ſound judgement, and acute obſer- 2 1 


vation as often diſplay chemſelves in the contents of av" 
a book, which would diſgrace a modern library, 9 
as in one on which the printer and book- binder have 47 
exhauſted all their arts of decoration. if 
As J fear, however, that my hints in this number, U 
will not meet with attention, and I ſhall render my A 
publiſhers inimical to my work, I will here inform 4 
my readers, for their benefit and the honor of the author, F 
that an elegant edition of the juſtly admired work ot a | 
TOM THUMB, 1 
„ in the preſs, and will be publiſhed in twenty num- i ] 
crs, when the ſubſcription ſhall be complete. i 
_ ConDITIONS OF THIS WoRK. WI 
I. That it ſhall be printed on large folio vellum þ 1 
paper, of a ſuperior quality, on a type caſt on pur- 7x 
poſe, and carefully hot preſſed. 1 
II. That it ſhall be ornamented with the following = 
beautiful engravings, — The meeting of Ton 1 
TruMB with the OonE. — The lively repreſentation Wl 
of LI IE Tubus conccaling his bread and butter. 9 J 
— The adventyre of the red cow, &. &c.— i | 
The 1 
1 
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The prints ſhall be engraved in a ſuperior manner, hy 
BarToLozZz1;—one ſhall be delivered with cuch 
number, together with a beautiful vignette. 

III. That the Subſcription ſhall be deemed com- 
plete when five hundred names ſhall have been te- 
ceived. | 

IV. That the price of each number of this work t-, 
ſubſcribers ſhall be one guinea, the money to be pai. 
on the delivery of each number; non ſubſc:ilcr; 
ſhall pay one pound five ſhillings for each. 

V. That the whole of this beautiful work, {h:!! 
be completed in twenty numbers; and to hinder am 
further prolongation of it, the editor will with de 
firſt, deliver his promĩſſory note to preſent the ſurpius 
gratis. 


It is needleſs to paſs any encomiums in this place, 
on what I truſt will pleaſe every ſubſcriber on a carc- 
ful inſpection. I have therefore only to add, thut ſub- 
ſcriptions will be received by the publiſhers of the 
RANGER, tor this new, ſplendid, and magnilic ent 


edition, in folio, of 


TOM THUuB. 


NUMBER XII. 


RANGER 


SATURDAY, March 15, 1794. 


Noris nos, inquit, docti ſumus.“ 

(HoR Ar.) 
Although they ſay I prate by rote, | 
No matter, whilſt J Latin quote. 


Tn pleaſures ariſing from converſation, na- 


turally faſcinate mankind: when this intercourſe is 


conducted with the leaſt degree of ſenſe or taſte, much 
inſtruction as well as amuſement is derived from it. 
Our time well employed glides imperceptibly away, 
and we are often ſurpriſed to find the hour elapſed, 


when we imagined that we had only conſumed a few 
hort minutes. The page of hiſtory, * big with the 
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fate of time,“ is unrolled before us. We canvaſs 
the different events of antiquity, and mark, with the 
aſſiſtance of our friends, the influence of various and 
diſcordant paſſions on the happineſs of ſociety. We 
deduce alſo, from the whole, an uſeful leſſon for ou 
conduct, not only in private but in public life. The 
muſes too are not inatfentive to furniſh their ſhare of 
entertainment. In converſation we frequently di- 
cuſs the more abſtruſe parts of ſcience, and have che 
pleaſure to receive from our friends an explanation of 
thoſe problems, which when conſidered by us alone, 
appeared inſcrutable and inſolvable. When the hour 
of affliction clouds our brow with care, and draw: 
forth the tear from our eye, the heart, naturally ex 
panding itſelf, ſeeks for relief by depoſiting its miſerics 
in the breaſt of a friend. The cares of life by commu- 
nication become lefs, and a triendly participation al- 
leviates and diminiſhes their pain. This advantage 

reflects luſtre on proſperity itfelf, and doubles the 
comforts and happineſs of life. 


The pleaſures, however, which we receive from the 
mutual communication of our ideas, are derived from 
that converſation alone, in which both parties con- 
ſider themſelves on a level. When either fancies 
himſelf ſuperior to the other in learning, wit, or clo- 

QUENCE, 
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quence, he generally ſeizes with avidity, every op- 
portunity of affecting a ſuperiority, of placing the 
ſuppoſed ignorance of the other in the moſt con- 


ſpicuous light, and of expoſing every littie error 


likely to attract the notice of the world. This con- 
duct naturally checks converſation; for it muſt ne- 
ceſſarily diſguſt him who ſuffers by it, and whoſe 
abilicies are often concealed through modeſty and 
diffidence only, from the public attention. As virtue 
is oppoſed to vice, fo is real knowledge to pedantry. 
As vice ſonetimes aſſumes the garb of virtue, ' ſo 
peintry often ſimulates the appearance of real 
knowledge; the diſguiſe, however, 1s too thin to 
conceal it from any but the moſt ſuperficial obſervers. 
The pedant ſacrifices the charms of ſociety to the 
folly of appearing a man of taſte and letters, ſu- 
perior in underſtanding to the circles which he 
irequents. Dehrous to engroſs the converſation to 
himſelf, his with is not that others ſhould contribute 
their ſhare of knowledge to the improvement and 
amuſement of his audience; but that every 
one ſhould continue filent, and liſten with 
awful attention to whatever trivial remarks he 
may chuſe to make, or to whatever nonſenſe he 
may think proper to impoſe on them as a mark of 


refined ſenſe and a cultivated underſtanding. Nor is 


M 2 this 


5 : - ue. M i 8 + i = 1 . 
333 
wEY os Won Su. - — - 
* » Rs i" 


* 


- 
. 
Wy 


* 1 * jr 
mo.” — * 
"RT "he © Rua 
ER a> cd 

. 


WV 

yo EVE? 
— 
+ 


— i e 4 


-_—_ 
— 


8 
— 


1 
— 2 


r ht mr 

- ow" ic act 8 

E 4 p * 
— Ro => — 


22 > — — 


* 
„ 

9 

— — F ů 9 
— .* 


— — 
_ 


255; 


P 


— 


i 6 

2 2 * 2 Co 
* 

——— 


9 I *'s 
— 
1 
n * 


132 THE RANGER. No. XIl. 


this all, without any conſideration whether the com- 
pany may underſtand the terms which he applies in 
diſcuſſing the ſubject, or the ſcraps of unknown lan- 
guages which he cites, he repeats his lofty ſounding 
phraſes, and unmeaning expreſſions, and his hearers 
leave him equally diſpleaſed and uninformed. As 
what he ſays has generally little connection, when wc 
return home we can recollect nothing but a confuſed 
Jargon of words, deſtitute of ſenſe, or propriety ot 
application. Is it not a matter of aſtoniſhment, that 
ſuch men ſhould be courteouſly received, and even 
| liſtened to with attention? A few moments reflection 
will, however, eaſily account for it. Boileau has toll! 
us in his ſatires, | 


* Un fru trouve toujour, un plus grand fou qui Padmire,” 


For though with folly, men of genius tire, 

A greater fool, that folly will admire. 
And we always find that even the conceit itſelf ſecures 
the pedant a very favorable reception among the undil- _ 
cerning and illiterate, who miſtake, to the misfortune | 
of ſociety, his ſhallow learning and oſtentatious lan- 
guage, for deep erudition, ſound ſenſe, and ſhining 

talents. They view him, accordingly with the ut- 
moſt adoration, and conſider him as the ornament o 
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their circle. Inſufferably vain of the extravagant 
praiſes they laviſh on him, and intoxicated by 
his ſucceſs among the unlearned, he is induced to 
diſplay his abilities indiſcriminately in all companies. 
Thus to him ſociety owes one of her moſt deteſtable 
peſts ; and him may ſhe thank for the diſturbance of 
er tranquillity, for the baniſhment of erudition and 
good ſenſe, —and for the introduction of frothy de- 
clamation, trite ſentences, perverted arguments, and 
inappoſite remarks. To him the following fable, 
with great juſtice may be applied. 


VWbhen the uſe of ſpeech was allowed to the brute 
creation, and when the beaſts and birds, which ſo 
clegantly fill the pages of Gay with their converſation, 
forgetting their reſpeCtive natures, grazed and con- 
verſed peaceably together, the foreſts afforded an 
aſylum to a young lion, diſtinguiſhed from the reſt of 
his ſpecies by the pertneſs of his manners, and the in- 
ſolence of his deportment.—One day, when in com- 
pany with ſome aſſes, roaming through the woods, 
he diſplayed his eloquence betore the filly animals his 
aſſociates, who regarded him with aſtoniſhment, and 
loaded him with the moſt extravagant praiſe ;— 
elated by their commendation, he, from that moment, 
took frequent opportunities to declaim in their com- 
| M 3 pany, 
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pany, till at laſt, aſtoniſhed at his learning, they 
regarded him as a prodigy of eloquence, and per- 
ſuaded him no longer to bury his talents m obſcurity, 
but diſplay them in the public aſſembly of the beaſts, 

expected to be convened very ſoon on matters of 
| great moment to the ſtate. - He attended the meeting, 
and declaimed with great voluhility, mixed with the 
moſt conſummate infolence and contempt tor the reſt 
of his brethren. The old lion, who officiated as pre- 
ſident of the council, ſoon perceived his ignorance, 
checked him in his career, and completely mortifel 
his pride, * Depart,” ſays he, this aſſembly, 
nor ever preſume to enter it until you ſhall have 
learned to pay a proper reſpect to your elders, 
* and to preſerve ſome degree of decorum in their 


The young coxcomb dared not diſobey 


„ preſence. 
the commands of his ſuperior, but retired ſullen and 


dejected,” 


In the ſame manner ſhould the pedant be ex- 
cluded from the ſocicty of ſenſe and genius, and com- 
pelled to aſſociate with the illiterate, Cheartulneſs 
and eaſe vaniſh at his approach,—the charms of 
amuſing and inſtructive converſation in his preſence are 
unknown. Imperfectly acquainted with the claſſics, 
he twiſts every ſentence, and perverts every thought to 

| 1 1 force 
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force in an erroneous ſcrap of Latin, or a mutilated 
Greek quotation. Perfectly well acquainted, in his 
opinion, with the cuſtoms of former ages, he will 
tire his hearers with a compariſon between ancicnt 

and modern times, filled with the groſſeſt errors and 
moſt egregious miſrepreſentations. He will not be 
aſhamed to aſſert, that the happineſs of Cæſar, giving 
perfect laws to Rome, was more complete than that of 
Lycurgus entering Sparta in triumph, and ſurrounded 
by the laurels of victory ;—that Numa Pompilius 
was the greateſt ornament Greece ever could boaft ;— 
or that Pelopidas was the moſt {kilful general that 
ever contributed by his abilities to the victories of 
Rome. LOO 


It is not long fince T had an opportunity of expe- 
riencing the intolerable diſguſt which the company of 
a pedant naturally excites. I was invited to dinner 
by a particular friend with whom I have been inti- 
mately acquainted from my earlieſt infancy. This 
gentleman's family conſiſts only of a ſon and 
daughter, as he had the misfortune to loſe his wife 
lome years ſince. The fon, who is about to leave 
the univerſity and ſet out on his travels, is poſſeſſed 
of ſound ſenſe and ſhining talents. He is the idol of 
his father, who ſpares no expenſe in his- education. 

Anxious 
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Anxious to make a figure in the world, he applies 
himſelf, with the moſt conſtant affiduity, to extend 
the limits of his knowledge, and to improve his man- 
ners. The daughter, who is ſome years older, is 
exactly the oppoſite character; the want of ele- 
gance and beauty in her perſon is not compenſated by 
the accompliſhments of her mind. Her firſt appearance 
prepoſſeſſes every one againſt her, and a ſhort ac- 
quaintance renders her ſtill more diſagrecable. An 
extraordinary {kill in houſe-keeping is her only qua- 
| lification, which ſhe has obtained, by ſpending her 
evenings in reading treatiſes on that ſubject, and her 
mornings in practiſing what ſhe has diſcovered from 
her books. | | 


On my arrival I found the father and daughter, to- 
gether with a gentleman about thirty, who, as Mr. L— 
informed me, was the perſon intended to accompany 
his ſon on his tour abroad, and who had been intro- 
duced to him by very reſpectable recommendations. 


At dinner I was placed oppoſite the tutor, whom | 
ſoon found to be a conſummate pedant. Ihe 
firſt thing that gave him an opportunity of diſplaying 
his learning and abilities was the ſoup, from which 
be drew matter for a long and tireſome diſcourſe con- 

| cerning 
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37 
cerning the black broth of the Spartans, and the ſay- 
ings of ſome eminent Lacedzmonians on the ſubject. 
At laſt my friend, whom I had long ſince perceived 
to be thoroughly tired, endeavoured to ſhiſt the topic, 
but unfortunately dropped ſomething about travelling. 
The pedant, whom this incident had furniſhed with 
freſh matter of debate, caught the hint, and en- 
tered into a long diſſertation on the making of tours. 
He declared that he liked nothing ſo much, but that 
the ſummum bonum of travelling was a comes jricund!s. 
At length, abandoning this ſubject alſo, he officiouſly 
ſnufted the candles, and extinguiſhing one of them in 
the attempt, exclaimed immediately, Brevis eſſe labor 


* cbſcurus flo. - Mr. L- 


„ wearied by thus 


importunate 1gnorance, now teſtified his uneatinets 


in a very viſible manner.— Vainly, however, did he 
endeavour to diſmiſs the ſubject, nor would he in any 
ſhape have ſucceeded, had not his daughter, lefs 
paſſive, declared, in an angry tone, and with a ſcowl 
on her brow, that ſhe deteſted Latin and Greek, and 
that if he would not deſiſt from that unintclligible 
Jarzon, ſhe ſhould be obliged to leave the room ;— 
that it was a new cuſtom to ſpeak outlandiſh lan- 
guages in company, for ſhe recollected, when her 
grandfather was Lord-Mayor of London, the utmoſt 
attention was ſhewn her, and every one offered her a 
profuſion 
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profuſion of compliments,—but all in their mother 
tongue. The pedant, however, who was reſolved not 
to quit his favorite topic without a flouriſh, rifing 
from his chair, made a low bow, and exclaimed, 
% omma vincit amor, et nos cedamus amoi. We now 
enjoyed a ſhort interval of reſt, but the tutor ſat mute 
and ſullen, und ſoon ſhewed us that he poſſeſſed no 
talents requiſite to conſtitute the comes jucundus, how- 
ever largely he might harangue upon it. 


When the lady retired, after dinner, we were again 
doomed to be peſtered with more pedantry; he re- 
ſumed his natural character by informing us that on 
the morrow he intended ſearching all the bookſellers 
ſhops for the beſt critics and commentators on Virgil 
and Horace, as he could not think of viſiting Italy, 
and viewing the ſcenes where theſe juſtly brace 
poets had flouriſhed, without accurately aſcertaining 
the identical places deſcribed in their works; as ſuch an 

enquiry would greatly tend to illuſtrate ſome obſcure 
| paſſages, and ftamp a ſuperior value on the editions 
of thoſe authors which he intended to publith on 
his return. Not ſatisfied with this, he began to 
repeat the odes in Horace, every now and then ex- 
plaining and conſtruing them in his own way. MIV 
blend, and myſelf, affected ignorance, and let him 

_ uninterruptedly 
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uninterruptedly purſue his explanation, in the mode 
moſt agreeable to himſelf.— This plan gave him an 
opportunity to convince us, which he did in a very ſhort 
time, that whether we conſidered him in the light of 
a {cholar or a gentleman, he was perfectly diſqualified 
for either character; and that the ſon of my friend, 
but for this lucky diſplay of his tutor's learning, 
would have been attended in his travels by a man 
from whoſe claſſical knowledge he could have de- 
rived no advantage, and whoſe manners he muſt have 


deſpiſed. 


Mie were happily relieved from this troubleſome 
iefture, by the entrance of a ſervant, who informed 
us that Miſs deſired our immediate attendance at the 


tea table; upon which, ſtarting up, he pointed to the 


door, and exclaimed, with vulgar familiarity, Ibimus, 
* O, Socii, Comiteſaue?“ at the tea table he was 
again ſilenced by the young lady, with ſome looks 
which would have petrified the moſt hardened ſinner. 
I did not ſtay long, but returned, happily releaſed 
trom this diſplay of pedantry ; with the agreeable re- 
flection, that the good ſenſe of my friend would induce 
him to be vigilant, how he entruſted his ſon to the 
care of a man inattentive to the firſt rules of good- 
breeding, and incapable of conducting himſelf. | 
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* Motus doceri gaudet Honicos 
« Matura Vi, gor ct fingitur artubus 
am nunc: et inceſtas amores 
De tenero meditatur ungu:.” 
(HORAT.) 


* Ionian artiſts at a mighty price, 
Inſtruct her in the myſteries of vice, 

l lat nets to ſpread, where ſubtle baits to lay, 
Aud with an early hand, they form the tempered clay.” 
(ROSCOMMON.) 

* Mr. RANGER, e 


0 . 
I. HAVE read with pleaſure your periodical 

* cllays, and if I may judge from their promiſing in- 

fancy, their advancing age will ſupply an uſeful 

correction to the boundleſs diſſipation of the times. 

But, Mx. RANOER, if you would not deem a hint 


impertinent, I would adviſe you not to content 
VN Gs 9 9 | 
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La * 


yourſelf only with expoſing the abſurdities «f 
peculiar characters, but to hold error up to ow 
view in a ſtill ſtronger point of light, and to ſtrike 
at the root of thoſe evils, which, from their in- 
creaſe, will render the world a ſcene of anarchy. 


* The relative duties of domeſtic life form a theme 
worthy your attention; ſince the inſtances we daily 
meet with of outrages committed againſt the ties 0! 
nature and humanity, prove the depravity of our 


morals and the corruption of our hearts. Faſhion, 


that deſpotic monarch, to whom the triflers of this 
age pay implicit obedience, threatens deſtruction to 

the links of ſociety, the any of kindred, and the 
ties of blood. 


* That ſweet harmony, which formerly prevailed | 


in families connected by the near and dear bands 


of conſanguinity, is now interrupted by the adopted 
ſentiments of a riſing generation; who, by too early 


an introduction into the court of faſhion, enter that 
gay circle with educations incomplete, minds un- 
cultivated, and hearts ready to receive every im- 


prone of corrupt example! 


have been more particularly led into this train 
o reſlection, from ſome obſervations, which I have 
« lately 
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6 


« 


« 


lately had an opportunity of making, in a viſit to 
the metropolis, on the unbecoming manners of our 


faſhionable youth. 


The decline of filial duty, Mx. RanGex, is the 


great cauſe of thoſe various evils, which involve in 


their conſequence both innocence and guilt ;—it 
extends its influence thro? every family connection, 
and often infects with its contagion the relative 


characters of lite, through every ſucceſſive ſtage. 


A diſobedient ſon can become an unfeeling bro- 
ther, an inconſtant huſband, and a cruel father. 
Whoever are wanting in the reſpect, duty, and at- 
tention they owe the parents, who reared their in- 
fancy, beſtowed their education, endowed them 
with the fortune (be it more or leſs) on which they 
ſubſiſt, will fill up no ſocial character with pro- 
priety from principle ;—a man may, indeed, be a 
kind brother from ſimilarity of ſentiment, or the 
views. of intereſt, and a fond huſband, while youth 
and beauty faſcinate the heart; the character of 
the woman, whom his choice ſelected, may be fri- 
volous as his own, and kindred minds may rivet 


their affections, 
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* Your young readers will be led to ſuppoſe, from 
theſe ſerious reflections, that I am an old quiz, à 
muſty fellow, an ancient ſquare-toes, or a ſtrict 
father. They can in no inſtance be more deceived, 
Mx. RANGER, my age exceeds not two-and— 


twenty, I am heir to a large entailed eſtate, and am 


the happy fon and grandſon of two yet exiſting and 
molt reſpectable character s. 


Deſcended from an ancient and opulent family in 
the weſt of England, my father inherited a large 
fortune from an uncle, and married an heireſs of 


three thouſand per annum ;—this aMuent inde- 


pendence did not raiſe the ſelf-conſequence of 
my parents, nor leſſen, in their opinions, the 
debt of duty they owed. My father, on his mar- 


riage, bought a houſe within four miles of my 


grandfather, who is arrived at the age of eighty. 


reſpected and beloved by all who know him. Nt 
parents, united by the chains of mutual affection, 


found their happineſs centre in domeſtic lite ; and 
though entitled by education and elegance of man- 


ners to figure in the higheſt circles of rank and 


faſhion, they choſe an almoſt conſtant reſidence in 
the country, where they might uninterruptedly 
cultivate the minds of a growing family, and enjov _ 
the continual ſociety of my grandfather, 3 
7 | ft tk A <> 


7 
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My days of infancy and youth paſſed rapidly and 
* happily; I learnt, from the precepts and example of 


my father, the duties I owed to ſociety in general, 


and to my family in particular. 


Our parents wiſely determined their children 

«* ſhould not even taſte public life till reaſon had 
* matured our judgment, and fixed principle had 
* armed our minds againſt the aſſaults of vice and 
* yanity in the vortex of faſhion. 


«A private tutor of unblemiſhed character, uni- 
verſal knowledge, and polite manners, ſhared with 
my father the taſk of education; and to their united 
cares I owe thoſe ſentiments of religion and virtue, 
* which I hope will guide my conduct as irreproach- 
* ably through the world, as the frailty of human 
nature will permit. 


At the age of nineteen I was entered at Cambridge, 
where I paſſed with my tutor ſome part of every 
year. During the vacations my time has been 
much occupied by travelling through my native 
country, previous to my taking a tour abroad. 
The laſt autumn ] attended my parents to Bath, tur 
the benefit of my mother's health; it was there, 


Ca 


Mr. RANGER, I had, an opportunity to difcover, 
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* that the manners of faſhionable life did not coincide 
* with my ideas of the duties, which we reciprocally 
* owe to one another in ſociety.—I beheld huſbands 
flying from their own waves, to pay marked atten- 
tion to thoſe of others. —] obſerved mothers 
« waſting their hours, their purſes, and their reputa- 
tions at gaming tables; while their daughters, un- 
* guarded by thoſe matrons, whoſe characters ought 
* to reflect a luſtre on their progeny, were ſuffered to 
dance and flirt with libertines and coxcombs. 


In this ſcene of diſſipation my eyes were conti- 
* nually wounded by the forward behaviour of my 
* fair country-women; and my ears by their frivolous 
* converſation, and by the open diſplay of ſentiments, 
© which the dignity and modeſty of their ſex ſhould 
have made them bluſh to own! Fatal education 
© what have not ſuch mothers to anſwer for, who 
* make the culture of perſonal beauty their only care, 
and leave thoſe minds, entruſted by Providence to 
their attention, untutored in every valuable ſcience, 
* and rendered proficients only in the accompliſh- 
ments of faſhion?!—How ſhould hearts ſo cor- 
* rupted fulfil the duties of life How ſhould the 
daughters of mothers ſo unprincipled know the 
* charms of filial affection? Can virtue, can honor be 
found in that heart, which neither from precept nor 
example 


* 


** 
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example has imbibed any ſentiment of religion or 
morality.— The vices of faſhion alſo too often un- 
fortunately ſpread their contagion into thoſe families, 
whoſe parents, from a happier way of thinking, 


and a different mode of acting, have endeavoured to 


train up their children in the laws of reaſon and 
Chriſtianity. When the moſt prudent mother 
introduces her young charge into the world, all her 
caution is inſufficient to guard that mind, which ſhe 
has trained to virtue, againſt the dangerous aſſaults 
of thoſe votaries of ton and faſhion who infeſt the 
public reſorts of London. Alt is in theſe circles that 
our youth catch the vices of a degenerate age, and 
become callous to thoſe ſentiments which once en- 
deared them to their family; it is in the fatal 


ſchools of diſſipation that children, once dutiful and 
affectionate, learn to diſregard the admonitions of 


their parents, to defy that power which they were ac- 
cuſtomed to venerate, and diſclaim thoſe attentions to 
filial reſpect and obedience, that once were natural 


to them. 


I was particularly diſguſted yeſterday, in a viſit I 


made to a family, from whom I had received an in- 
vitation to meet a large party at dinner. I have 


been about a week in town, at the houſe of a re- 


lation, where my eldeſt fiſter is upon a ſhort viſit; 


« which 
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which ſhe obtained permiſſion to pay, upon condi- 
tion that I ſhould accompany her, and undertake the 


office of her guardian. Indeed, J believe there is 


little danger in the world for Emma, whoſe educa. 
tion has been ſo perfect, and whoſe principles arc {4 
innately correct :—tho? poſſeſſed of a large ſhare of 
perſonal beauty, her mind is ſo ſuperior to vanity, 


that ſhe appears totally unconſcious of attractions, 
which muſt naturally gain her much admiration. 


At the hour of ſeven we ſat down, about twenty 
in number, to a ſplendid dinner, at a table where 
lady and gentleman were alternately placed. I took 
a ſurvey of the company, and for ſome time was 
engroſſed by remarking their different phyliog- 
nomies. My fitter, I believe, was the only natura 
beauty, amongſt the ladies; and the advantage, 
which her genuine bloom gave her over the arti— 
ficial roſes that ſurrounded her, was evident from 
the univerſal attention ſhe attracted from the men. 


While I was loſt in a kind of reveric, I was 
rouſed by a burſt of laughter from my female 
neighbour on my right hand, who afked me if I 
were in love, as I was deaf to her entreaties of 
being helped to a pattie from the diſh before me. 
1 felt awkward at the reproof my abſence merited, 

but 
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but inſtantly endeavoured to repair my neglect, by 
« anſwering her with affected gallantry, that my 
heart had been my own till the moment I had be- 
held her. This encreaſed the lady's mirth, and ſhe 
informed me that my flame muſt be hopeleſs, as ſhe 
was the wife of the oppoſite gentleman, to whom 
* ſhe pointed, who ſat next my ſiſter. His neigh- 
„ bour,”* added ſhe, * ſeems a piece of ſtill life, and 
appears in the clouds as well as you; what think 
„you of transferring your attentions to her?” — 
* That,” returned I, * 1s rendered impoſſible, ſince 
the lady is my fifter.*” © Well,” retorted the co- 
* quette, * proteſt I fee a likeneſs; but for heaven's 


* 


* ſake, if you have any influence, laugh her out of 


LY 


that grave demure air, it will never do in the circle 
of Ton if we were acquainted I think I could be 
of ſervice to her.” ] fear,” ſaid I, my liſter 
would be a troubleſome ſcholar, being quite a no- 
vice in the ſchool of Ton.“ „Don't deſpair,” re- 
* torted the lady, « her figure has ſome faſhion, and 
have no doubt but a few leſſons will do.“ I then 
* obſerved, that tho? her ſuperior talents made her 
* equal to the taſk ſhe had undertaken, on the ſcore 
© of age her advantage was but ſmall. A ſmile of 
* conſcious pleaſure exulted in her features, . young 
us Jam,“ ſaid ſhe,” „ have been theſe three years 
„married. This information induced me to take a 
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more minute ſurvey of this lady's perſon, when ! 
* diſcovered that the tout enſemble of the young 
« matron, which at firſt view I had decided to be 
beauty, was no more than the effect of youth, which 
combined with the aid of art to render a childiſh 
ſet of features ſhowy and attractive; but I pre- 
ſently diſcovered, that ſhe had no countenance, and 
that a vacant mind was as viſible in the ſenſeleſs 
« ſtare of her eye, and the broad grin which animated 
her features, as in her pert. and trivial converſation. 
Probably had this young creature been ſome years 
longer detained within the confines of maternal 
reſtraint, education, in opening her underſtanding, 
might have refined her heart, and conſequently her 
< countenance would have imbibed that intereſting 
« ſenſibility and modeſty, without which, beauty can 
* have but little effect. I cannot leave this frivolous 
character without giving one more inſtance of its 
folly and its ignorance. 


KR 


„ 


Having, while I dipped my fingers in a water 

« glaſs, taken off a ring, and placed it beſide me, 
the lady ſnatched it up, *a diſcovery Ua dif- 
% covery!“ exclaimed ſhe, graſping it between her 
two palms, © acknowledge, before I return it, that 
this repreſents the favorite of your heart.” —“ I 4 
“ confeſs,” replied 1 calmly, 6c that it is the portrait 


f 
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« of the woman neareſt and deareſt to my heart, that 
« the original is a pattern for her ſex, and that I am 
« proud to call her mother“ 


Never ſhall I forget the indignant ſcorn, with which 
* ſhe viewed me and toſſed the miniature from her.— 
* Your mother Oh, heavens -I have done with 
„vou, I find you are are a dowager young man, juſt 
e releaſed from your mama's apron ſtring.” * You, 
I conclude, Madam,” interrupted I, * loſt your's 
in infancy, before you knew the value of the 
friend you mourned? *< Indeed you are miſtaken,” 
© replied ſhe, © yonder fits my lady mother at the 
upper end of the table. She is not yet tired enough 
of the world to quit it; cards ſupply the loſs of ad- 
miration.— We are upon the civileſt tooting ima- 


* lerably good humoured and never pretends to 
lecture me, I keep up my acquaintance with her. 
She well knows I would not ſubmit to any libertics 
from her, and ſhould certainly drop her, were the 
to encroach beyond the limits of politeneſs. —In 
this age, the ſpirit of independance teaches us, that 
we outgrow the ſervility of childhood with our 
trocks ; that a very few years frees us from the 


ee 


6 


235 7 of an obedience exacted from us (before 


' we can judge for ourſelves) by thoſe whom the 


*© chance. 
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chance of birth has rendered our parents. All reſpe& 
afterwards, is merely courteſy, the old and the ge 
are bad companions for the young and gay, and it j- 
a horrid cuſtom that they ſhould be allowed to mix 
in our ſocieties ; they are only fit to herd together 
indeed they are ſhocking mementos of mortality. 
and: terrify one to death, reminding us of what ob 
jets we ourſelves may become, when youth and 
beauty ſhall be no more!” 


© I turned with diſdain and diſguſt from this cor: 
temptible woman; who, a few moments afterwards. 
to my great ſatisfaction, retired, with the reſt of the 
ladics, to the drawing-room. 


This inſtance of depravity in one of my fai 
country -women, has engraven a deep impreflion 
upon my mind, and makes me tremble for the 
morals of a future generation. If ſuch is die 
fatal delirium that poſſeſſes the minds of thoſe” fe- 
males who hold diſtinguiſhed places in the circles 
of faſhionable ſociety, I would ſhun all intercourle 
with them, as I would with thoſe unhappy maniacs 
who are permitted to wander up and down thc 
world, I muſt fly into the receſſes of private lite to 
find a partner congenial to a ſoul, ſo ſenſibly alive 
as mine to all the tender endearments of focial 


e affections ; 
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* 


affections;: the woman to whom alone I can con- 
ſecrate my heart, muſt have already diſcharged, ir- 
reproachably, the duties of a daughter, before I can 
ſelect her for the wife of my choice, and for the 
mother of my children. Should you, Mx. RANGER, 
not deem theſe reflections too tedious, to gain ad- 
mittance into your publication, they may poffibly 
have ſome little effect upon hearts not yet to- 
tally diveſted, by corrupt example, of every na- 


tural ſentiment of Virtue. They will at least for 
a moment mortify the child of error, whoſe mind 


is not totally deaf to the voice of reaſon; 
and ſhould they reclaim only ce pupil of folly, 


from the dangerous paths of vice and diffipation, I 


ſhall eſteem myſelf fortunate indeed. 
© I remain, your's, &c. 


© MENTOR MEANWELL, Jun.* 


TREE ©! Jon. 
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ETHELRED is received and is under conſideration 
—SURLY SQUARE- TOES complaint, and 
A. Z's heroics have not ſufficient merit for admiſſion. 
—GILES JOLTER's ſtricture on Stage Coach. 
had better be introduced into any of the Daily Prints, 
—VENATOR, who hunts the Stag with hound aud 
© horn,” I would adviſe to woo the Muſes before he 
attempts Poetry. 5 
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RANGER. 
SATURDAY, Maxrcu 29, 1794- 


* Nimum ne crede colori.“ 
: (VIRGIL.) 


« From outward form neer judge what lurks within, 
* SATAN, ths" faint lite, yet delights in fin. 


To the RANGER: 


. 


3 = | 

Turk is not, perhaps, a more neceſſary do- 
cument for the obſervation of youth, than the motto 
choſen for the ſucceeding paper. Unſuſpicious in 
themſelves, and free at the eafly period of life from 
guile, they are apt to ſpeak the undiſguiſed ſen- 
timents of tLeir hearts; and from a generous frank- 


thon ghts. 


neſs in their conduct, expoſe their moſt ſecret 
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* Unverſed in the manners of the world, they judge 
every character by their own ;—liberal of opinion 
and open in their behaviour, they think not men 
can ſmile without pleaſure, —frown without anger, 
—or make large promiſes without friendſhip.— 
They conceive not that the ſweet toned voice of 
flattery ſpeaks the language of deception; nor that 
a man, while, 2 all appearance, he labors for the ex- 


altation of his brother, is ſecretly planning his 


deſtruction. They deem it paradoxical to ſuppoſe 
that pride and tyranny can ever aſſociate with hu. 
mility and condeſcenſion ;—or in fine, that hypo— 
criſy can ſo well imitate the form of virtue, as to 
eſcape the eye of common obſervers. 1 


* But ſo it is, MR. RANGER] man is not alway: 
what he appears; we ſhould be probably ncarei 
the truth were we to ſay very rarely ſo. Unpleaſant 
as this idea may be, my obſervation warrants ths 
concluſion. When I firſt entered into life, J con- 
ſidered men as fo many volumes in an extenſive 
library, which I occaſionally peruſed with ſtrict 
attention, — from their countenance, manners, 


_ converſation, and opinions, I formed conceptions of 


their hearts and intellectual powers. 


If. 


0 


o 


If I found a man with a ſuavity of countenance, 
mild in his behaviour, modulating his voice, and 
dropping his words with ſtudied delicacy, buſily 
attentive in humouring the conceits of vanity, in- 
duftrioufly ſacrificing at the ſhrine of falſe taſte, 
pouring the honied tones of approbation into the 
ears of ſelf-conſequence, and, carcleſs of his own, 
coinciding on all occaſions with the opinions of others, 
regarded him as a pupil of the Cheſterfieldian 
ſchool ; pleaſing in method, artful in converſation, 
infincere in his ſentiments, and treacherous in 


friendſhip. 


* If rough in his manner, iraſcible, eaſily moved, 
herce, and boiſterous, condemning with ſeverity the 
errors of his aſſociates, and treating with contempt the 
apologies of which inadvertence often {tands in need, 
and by which humanity wiſhes it to be ſhielded, I 
conſidered his heart as tyrannical and opprethve ; 
and his paſſions, like a Volcano, ready to burſt at 
the ſlighteſt ſhock, and to pour forth deſtruction on 
all around him. | 


* If a clan gravity dwelt upon the viſage, and 
circumſpection directed his words, if he appeared to 
conceive flowly, admit with caution, proceed 
with heſitation, and conclude with exceptions, his 

N 2 * boſom 
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* boſom I called the manſion of ſubtlety, „ fit for 
„ treaſon and ſtratagems,”” I ranked him as a mole 


= 


4 


underground, ſapping the very foundation, and. 
deſtroying the order of things. 


* If with a vacancy of face there were joined a 


s pert flippancy of manner, a voluble inſipidity of 


$ 
« 
E 


6 


tongue, dealing out trite proverbs, disjointed ſen- 


timents, ſtale jeſts, and green-room puns, I noted 


his heart as a ſpecies of non-entity, at leaſt with 
regard to its power; incapable of good, and ſcarce 


qualified for miſchief. I conſidered him like an 


expletive with a bad poet, of uſe only to make up 
the meaſure of his verſe, 


In this manner I went on, *till, from the vai! 


variety of materials with which I was daily pre- 


ſented, I had culled ſufficient to form a copious 


bill of fare. From this I arrogated to myſelt a 
profundity of wiſdom ſuperior to moſt of my co- | 


temporaries, imagining, vainly enough, that | 
had conſolidated a large ſhare of knowledge in a 
ſmall compaſs. But, alas! as experience matured 
my judgment, it expoſed my errors; and in my pro- 
greſs J was compelled, tho' with reluctance, to 
expunge repeatedly what I had collected, till at 
laſt two thirds of wy catalogue conſiſted of black 


1:8 ſcrolls. - « Goodnels 
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Goodneſs of heart, I diſcovered, was by no means 
incompatible with gentleneſs of manners; nor with 
that general deportment which ſolicitouſly accom- 
mo dates itſelf to promote the pleaſure of others. — 
Nor did the tear, too oft the dubious ſignal of ſym-- 
pathetic feeling, always indicate the artifice of hypo- 
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© criſy;—but on the contrary, when conjoined to that 
feeling, beſpeak a nobleneſs of ſoul ſuperior to the 
ſhafts of ſarcaſtic ridicule, or the poignancy of ſatiric 
vit. The affable and benevolent ſurvey with a ſmile 
the efforts of croaking calumny, and become, by 
« perſecution, the admiration and envy of their 
* beholders. 


Neither do the ſudden and ſtern reply, the cor- 
* rugated brow, the keen eye, the ſtrong reprobation 
of vicious practices, at all times beſpeak the tyrant 
and oppreſſor; characters like this, tho” leſs ami- 
able, are not leſs virtuous than the former. 
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* Theſe rough ſons of nature are often too proud 
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* to ſacrifice manly bluntneſs at the ſhrine of diſ- 
* timulating ſoftneſs; they conſider every deviation 
* from truth, however flight, diſgraceful ;—their eyes 

dart forth whatever their reflections or feelings 

may dictate, and ſpeak in every line of their coun- 

* tenance. Still, tho? unpoliſhed, they are no ſtrangers 

O 3 „ to 
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to the impulſe of generoſity ;—to real neceſſity they 
contribute with a liberal hand, happy to ſhield the 
unfortunate, and ſnatch diſtreſs from the miſeries 
under which it groans. 


The man of the world, well acquainted with the 
ſnares by which he 1s ſurrounded, deliberates hefore 
he moves; —he knows the path of ſecurity is narrow 
and very flippery; and tho” it is apparently orna- 
mented with borders of the ſwceieit flowers, be- 


neath them lurk many ſerpents;—if he ſlips he is 


in danger, —if he falls he is ſtung. He is conſcious 
that Protean artifice has many forms to allure and 
enſnare,—nie, therefore, is flow in conception, be- 
cauſe he examines every appearance with the niceſt 
exactitude;—he heſitates becauſe he doubts, and 
makes exceptions from his knowledge of the inſufi- 
ciency of man's comprehenſion, and of the tallibility 
of human reaſon. The honeſty of his heart, he is 
well aware cannot inſure him from misfortunes, 


he therefore, for his ſecurity, depends upon the 


guarded caution of his conduct. 


In ſuch characters, MR. RANGER, as I have 
laid before you, and in many others alſo, I have 


often been deceived ;—nor have J been more for- 
tunate among that claſs, who, ſurrounded by the 


„ jmilt 


** 
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miſt of ſelf-conceit, ſcarce permit their flimſy ideas 


to mount above the verge of their own atmoſphere. 


Proud of themſelves, they touch no other ſhore, 
* Themſelves, the only idols they adore. 


Still with all that nothingneſs to a reflecting 
mind about them, they have furnished proots of 
valour and fortitude. Now, as virtue and villainy, 


— blunt honeſty and tyranny,—prudence and ſub- 


tlety, —valour and foppery in their ſeparate de- 
partments, aſſume ſimilar forms, in attempting to 
diſcloſe the nature of the heart from outward ap- 
pearances, our judgment cannot be directed with any 
certainty ; we ſhould, therefore, examine upon what 
the diſcovery is founded. But as that would carry 
me beyond the allowed limits of a paper, I ſhall 
conclude with the recital of a circumſtance, the 
recollection of which ſupplied the motto, 


Fidelia Fairfield claimed, from birth, character, 


and education, admiſſion into the higheſt circles of 


elegance and faſhion. Her perſon had attraction 
ſufficient to rank her amongſt the number of pretty 


women,—and the ſprightlineſs of her converſation 


had ſo irrefiſtible a faſcination, that the was ſur- 


rounded by admirers ;—her vanity was flattered b 7 


the N of her numerous yotaries, but Sir Ralph 
„„ a Bits 6 Repartee 


— n n 


1 


7 r 5 
„%„%SSFFͤ ³·¹Üꝛ . A uo n pert 
— 


n 4 


=. i | EK 
" —_— 
4 3 * a, 
R > P : 


P 


* LL 
2m © 


* 4 3 
Wb r 
. ͤðÄãnñ3?  — DE 


hed! 
1e 
p +XM 
: bb) - 
1* 
# 
BS 
1 | 
. of 
4744 
N 41 
R 
1 
1 
4 Li 
' wn 
\ Ri i 
19 U 
SE 
N p . 
= f 
4 " * 
N 


—— 


— 


* " 
bo | 
5 RC TERS b —— — = 
2 — 


Oy > 254 = iz bo - 


9 - 
. A 


162 THE RANGER No. XIV. 


£ Repartee became the diſtinguiſhed favorite of her 
* heart. Unfortunately an early marriage had pre. 
* cluded the offer of his hand to Fidelia; yet ſenſible 
© as ſhe was, that hymen could not unite them, ſhe 
* encouraged his attachment. Though Fidelia ſuf. 
* ficiently prized the acknowledged ſhare of beauty 
* ſhe poſſeſſed, yet a ſuperiority in mental qualih- 
* cations was her peculiar ambition; and ſhe was il! 
more anxious to be conſidered the firſt female-wit 
in company, than the fineſt woman. | 


* She was conſcious that rivals in beauty, were in- 
evitably to be met with every where, at a period 
* when art and nature conſpired to fill every afſembly 
of the young and gay with variety of attractions; but 
a partial conceit of her own endowments could not 
* ſupport competitors in wit and underſtanding. She 
Was ſenſible that ſhe had charms ſufficient to allure 
attention; but it was upon the powers of her con. 
« verſation ſhe depended, for maintaining the conquell 
her eyes perhaps had made. 


© Fidelia had remarked that the moſt celebrated 
£ beauties could not ſecure durable admiration ; that 
_  * faſhion had arbitrary ſway in the election of belles ; 
+ and that as new candidates for admiration ſtarted - 
6 up, their predeceſſors were ſupplanted, often by 
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« thoſe who, inferior in figure and feature, claimed 
from the laws of Ton and the pretenſions of no- 
velty, their only privilege to charm, Fidelia 
founded her hopes of univerſal preference and laſting 
* conqueſt, not on the frail impreſſion of perſonal at- 
«© trations, but on the more ſolid baſis of mental ac- 
* compliſhments. She was remarkable for the art of 
* pleaſing in converſation, had wit and humour at 
command, but the keen poignancy of ſatire was 
her favorite talent. Sir Ralph Repartee, who poſ- 
ſeſſed a ſimilarity of ſentiment, was ſoon ſingled out 
* by the fair pedant as a genius worth cultivating; the 
* was charmed by his attention, and flattered by the 
evident preference he paid her in public. All com- 
panies became inſipid to them both, where they did 
not chance to meet; thoughtleſs of the precipice on 
* which ſhe ſtood, ſhe attempted not to ſtop the pro- 
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greſs of an acquaintance ſo dangerous, tho? it com- 
menced with the moſt innocent intentions on her 


„ fide. 


0 


The world began loudly to cenſure her conduct; 
but her heart had burſt the limits of conſtraint, and 
* the had not the reſolution to attempt recalling the 
* wanderer home. Some of her near relations ven- 

+ tured to remonſtrate on her ſuffering the marked 
aſſiduities of a married man, who, cho' ſome years 
5 „ .___ © ſeparated 
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c 


* 


ſeparated from his lady, had not the leaſt proſpect of 
being ſet at liberty by her death. Fidelia reſented 
what ſhe termed a perſecution, and reſted on her 
own independence to act as ſhe pleaſed; — ſhe af. 
ſured them, that ſhe ſhould never ſubmit to th- 
opinion of vulgar minds; who, poſſeſſing no ſen- 
timent themſelves, ſuppoſed others incapable of in- 
terior virtue, whoſe conduct did not exactly coincide 
with their ideas of exterior forms. She looked 
down with indignant pity on thoſe weak mortal 
who could feel no conception of the ineffable an! 
refined delight reſulting from ſentimental fouls, 
united by Platonic Affection. 


Fidelia, however, found that a conformity with 
the world's punctilio required ſome attention on 
her part; and that if ſhe did not behave with more 
outward decorum, ſhe thould ſoon find the town a 
deſert to her, and be excluded from thoſe diſtin- 
guiſhed circles wherein it was her ambition to ſhine. 


« She began apparently to keep Sir Ralph at a more 
awful diſtance, and to treat him with affected re- 
ſerve when they met; but their mutual reſtraint in 


public only rendered their private meetings the more 


> 


e e ; and to pleaſe the prudiſh part of her ac- 
* quaintance, ſhe aſſumed the character of a coquetts, 
| and 
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and diſpenſed her ſmiles and converſation to a 
crowd of faſhionable men, who, attracted by her 
vivacity and wit, conſtantly ſurrounded her. Envy 
now reared once more her venomed head, but ſhe 
felt not its ſting, nor thoſe mortifying ſenſations 
which accompany the defamation of character. 
Her vanity was flattered by the adulation ſhe re- 
ceived from the men; and the jealouſy ſhe conſe- 
quently raifed in the contending rivals of her own 
ſex. With what conſcious exultation would ſhe 
turn her eyes from the homage of her votaries, 
upon the fair candidates for admiration, whom her 
faſcinating powers diſappointed of conqueſt and 
admiration. Thus did the arm againſt her the 
combined force of beauty and detraction; and thoſe 
very charms that enſured her triumph over the 
heart of man, gained her the hatred and deteſtation 
of envious women. 
© I, who had witneſſed the encouragement ſhe rt 
gave to Sir Ralph Repartee, obſerved with a great 
degree of approbation, the imagined reformation in 
her conduct. I revered the vigory ſhe had obtained 
over the prepoſſeſſions of a virtuous heart, and even 
lamented the rigour of a fate which had obſtructed 
the union of two lovers who ſeemed formed for 
each other. Her character roſe to a height of dig- 


« nity © 
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* nity truly reſpectable, in my opinion; and ] intereſte( 
* myſelf in the deſtiny of a lovely woman, who was 
capable of ſacrificing ſo gloriouſly her inclinations 
to honor and propriety.— Being upon the eve of 
leaving town, I went to bid the fair Fidelia adieu, 
© the evening before I ſet out for the country. I was 
accompanied in my viſit by my friend Tom Teſty, 
a very honeſt but ſomewhat whimſical fellow. — 
* Upon our withing her an union with a man worthy 
of her, ſhe bluſhed, ſighed, and took that opportu- 
* nity of introducing the ſubject of calumny, whoſe 


bitter aſperſions had fo cruelly injured her. The 


* ſyſtem of Plato next occupied her converſation, and 
* ſhe inveighed againſt the injuſtice of thoſe who ſuſ- 
* pected her of a diſhonorable attachment to Si. 
Ralph Repartee. © Pſhaw, pſhaw” ſaid Tom, © it 
« you cannot ſtop the mouth of flander, you may 
prevent its ſting.” © How, how,” eagerly the 
© replied, with ſome emotion, © is that pane” 
„Po nothing,” bluntly he replied, *« to deſerve it. 


* The lady looked rather embarraſſed, which Tom 
* ſpitefully obſerving, croſſed his legs, and laying | 
* down his hat in a chair near him, he pulled out his 
* watch, and winking at me, « we Mall be too late,” 
* ſaid he, © for our appointment; and I ſhall lose my 


66 * ſupper, unleſs you, Madam, will give me a biſcuit 
«and 
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and a glaſs of wine.” Miſs Fairfield was evidently 
« diſtreſſed, but ſhe tammered out, ** Oh, to be ſure, 
„Mr. Teſty; but—but—as I never cat ſuppers, I 
fear there is nothing to offer you; beſides, my ſmall 
family are on board wages.” She rang the hell, 
and ordered a ſervant to bring a ſandwich.” 


« Your family, however, live well, I ſhould ima- 
gine, ' replied Tom, “for I'll be hanged it I do 
not ſmell fomewhat very reliſhing.” Fidelia at- 
fected to laugh at the ſurmiſe, and declared her fenſe 
of ſmelling was not ſo acute as his. While we 
were drinking a glaſs of wine, ſhe ſlipped out of the 
room for a moment. Teſty then rubbed his hands, 
+ we ſhall have good ſport, faith,“ ſaid he ;—*Nay, 
don't ſhake your incredulous head, —believe me, 
* we have not hunted for nothing, we'll unkenne! 
the fox, I'll warrant.” At this inſtant the lady re- 
* turned, with a countenance more compoſed than 
* when ſhe quitted us. In about half an hour a loud 
rap at the door made us all ſtart up; we each 
teſtified, by our countenance, whom we ſuppoſed the 
viſitor to be. Fidelia affured us it muſt be Lady 
* Deborah Dainty, from the Opera, who called to 
* know how her nervous head ach did, as ſhe had ex- 
* cuſed herſelf on that account, from accompanying 
her to the Theatre.—“ But they will deny me of 

| > „ courſe.” 
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*« courſe,” ſaid ſhe. ** Tis a late hour, in truth,” 
* anſwered Teſty, © to viſit nervous ladies, and we 
* have intruded too long.” She underſtood the 
* ſarcaſm, bluſhed, and ſaid, ſhe flattered herſelf 
* that we had no doubt of her veracity, or the pro. 
« priety of her conduct, after the converſation which 
* we had held that evening; and ſhe truſted we 
would be her advocates to the world. Aye.” 
* fays Tom, I never will judge from appearances.” 
„That's generous indeed,” returned Fidelia, with an 
« enchanting ſmile.—* Call it 7, replied my friend. 
&« for, upon my ſoul, Madam, I do not believe that 
1 Plato ever did, or that any of his pupils ever will, 
« pay a vilit to a female Platoniſt, at one o'clock in 
« in the morning.” 


We haſtened down ſtairs, and quitted the houſe, 

leaving at the door the empty chariot of Sir Ralph, 
* which was a ſufficient confirmation of the ſuſpicions 
« ſtrong appearances had raiſed in my mind, and that 


© of my friend Tom Teſty.” 


„ 


© ] remain, 
MR. RANGER, 
* Your's, &c. &c. 
| W.“ 
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(Hon.) 


Beyond the laws of ſatire too ſevere.” 
(FRANCIS.). 


| Amonxo the various obſervations which regulate 
the conduct of mankind, none merit greater attention, 
nor can be ſaid to be more founded on juſtice, than 
the remark which inculcates moderation in the va- 
rious purſuits of life; and teaches us, that even virtue, 
when carried beyond certain limits, degenerates into 
rice, 


VCC 1 
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T am naturally induced to make theſe reffections, by 
the caricatures which I ſee daily expoſed in the ſhops 
of the public ſtreets; and in which wit and ſatire, ori- 
ginally intended to benefit mankind, by correcting 
their vices and follies, are ſo egregiouſly miſapplicd, 
as to loſe their force, and become a great and public 
nuiſance. The inimitable Hogarth has immor- 
talized his pencil, by the deſcriptive ſcenes of life, 
which he has painted, with a view to correct our mo- 
rals, and to render us wiſer and more virtuous. Jt 
might, however, have been better, had the ſtrokes of 
ridicule, and ludicrous repreſentation, not occurred 
too frequently in thoſe works and in ſome meaſure 
taken away the effect, by exciting our laughter, when 
we are contemplating ſcenes of the moſt ſerious na- 
ture. The pencil of the painter, from this caule, 
loſes that influence it would otherwiſe have obtained; 
and his talents have been erroneouſly ſuppoſed to 
excel more in the low ſtrokes of ridicule and bur 
leſque, or what is now generally termed painting ca- 
ricatures, than in the forcible deſcription and lively 
| repreſentation of the virtues and vices of mankind. 


Another evil has alſo ariſen from this ſource, of 
which miſchief I complain, and the pernicious effects 
of which we every day experience. It has given 
bath to a tribe of caricature-makers, who direct their 
ſalire 
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ſatire more againſt virtuous than even vicious cha- 
racters. Theſe compoſitions are libels of the moſt 
cruel nature, and glide clandeſtinely into ſociety, thro” 


the oſicious hands of thoſe, who from private pique, 


party malice, or natural envy, take delight in cir- 
culating ſatirical calumny and detraction, without 
perſonal danger to themſelves. The baſe repre- 
ſentations of theſe inſolent traducers of real merit, 
delineate ſcenes with the falſe colouring of ridicule; 
which, if drawn by the hand of truth, would intereſt 
our ſenſibility, rather than encourage our mirth and 
pleaſantry. Theſe inſidious artiſts too often raiſe 
their venomed pencils againſt thoſe characters, whoſe 
conduct in the exalted walks of life, ſet the faireſt ex- 
ample of virtue and honor, not only to the private in- 
dividual, but alſo to the world in general. They ex- 


tend their baleful influence, likewiſe, amongſt thoſe 


families, who, ſituated in the vale of contented privacy, 
are endeared to their own little circle, by fulfilling 
conſcientiouſly the intereſting duties of domeſtic life, 


| Theſe ſketches of a ſtrong imagination, are too 

often employed to ridicule perſonal defects, or the 
unavoidable misfortunes of human nature, The de- 
formities of ſhape and feature are ſtill more diſtorted 
by the unrelenting pencil of the ſatiriſt. Every tranſ- 
action in life, which in ſome degree attracts the public 

'P2 attention, 
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attention, is exhibited in caricature; and the painter not 
ſatisfied with the ſcene or the perſons whom he withes 
to. repreſent, directs his ſatire againſt mankind in ge. 
neral, and collects together in the ſame deſign, every 
ill conſtructed face and hideous form which nature 
ever created, or the whimſical idea of a painter 
fancied. Thus wit and humour degenerate into 
buffoonery,—loſe the effect they would otherwiſc 
have of correcting the vicious, —and only ſerve, too 
often, to wound the boſom of virtue, and to deprive 
_ «thoſe of their peace of mind who _— feel the 
opinion of the world. 


It is to be regretted, however, that conſcious rec- 
titude ſhould attribute a greater influence to theſe 
caricatures on the mind of the public, than they really 
poſſeſs; as theſe ſketches of ſtrong imagination, 
like every other ſpecies of mimicry, degenerate into 
folly, and render their author an _ of merited 
contempt. 


The following letter will alſo ſhew, that whatever 
miſery, this and every kind of mimicry, may cauſe to 
others, the mimic ſhares it in common with the reſt 
of the world; and that the enmities which he creates, 
by this fooliſh and contemptible talent, more than 
gdmyply 


amply compenſate mankind, for the uneaſy ſenſations 
created by the miſplaced buffoonery, or the malevolent 
caricature. 


Marſſialsea Priſon. 
To the RANGER. 
«© SIR, 

* THERE are few failings, or few errors, 
which, by cuſtom are not rendered irremovable; and 
lay the foundation of misfortunes for the remainder 
of our lives. Indeed, there is no duty more to be 


ill habit, which we may have contracted. I now 
* ſincerely lament that 7 did not purſue this conduct; 
I then ſhould have been happy nor would my 
life have been rendered miſerable, by my confine- 
ment in theſe loathſome dens of wretchednels ; 


—the lamentations of misfortune, the convulſive 
laugh,—and the how! of deſpair. 


* I am encouraged to addreſs yon, from having 


I, alas | am utterly deſtitute. e poſſeſſes the con- 
* {olatory reflection, that whatever may have been 
OE IE 


cultivated in youth, than that of breaking off any 


where nothing is heard but oaths and imprecations, 


* ſeen the letter of one of my brethren in misfortune, 
in your roth N umber. But, indeed, he poſſeſſes 
ſome comfort, in the midſt of his miſeries, of which 
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his ill-judged follies, his ſubſequent fate muſt be at- 


tributed more to the villainy of others, than to his 
own vices—He has diſſipated a large—I a ſmall 
fortune. — | 


* My Father and Mother were of a good family, 


but unfortunately not overſtocked with that coin 


which is considered as the grand Palladium of human 


* happineſs. They had, notwithſtanding, fufficient 


« 


* * * * * * * a * 


fortune to procure them the conveniencies, if not 
the elegancies of life. 


In my youth I was mightily careſſed by them, 


and accounted vi clever for my talent of imitating 
the ſqueaking tone of my nurſe, —and all my fa- 
ther's friends conſtantly deſired zo hear little maſter.” 


I early demonſtrated my genius at caricature, by 


ridiculing, on paper, a ſailor with a wooden leg, 


who hobbled about in the neighbourhood. O, 


MR. RANCERIU I may date from this fatal mo- 
ment the prevalence of that vice, which has cauſed 
my ruin. Inſtead of being puniſhed, as J deſerved, 


for thus ſporting. with the misfortunes of others, | 
bluſh to ſay, I was commended for it. At the age 
of ten, I was ſent to a public ſchool, at ſome dif- 


tance from my father's reſidence ; but I could never 


be prevailed on, to load my imagination with the 
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© claſſics, while, in my own opinion, I was ſo much 
* more profitably engaged in purſuing my natural 
talent for mimicry. It was in vain that my maſter 
« fretted and puniſhed, the more violent Je was, the 
more { imitated his pompous tone; and the more I 
vas beat by my ſchool fellows, the more I mocket 
their geſtures, and turned them into ridicule. — 
* Although I received many ſevere beatinss from 

© them, I was amply compenſated, in my own opt- 
nion, by the approbation of ſome of the J-rzer 
boys, for any ſufferings I endured ; and I eſteemed 
the appellation of a comical, hearty fellow, as the 
* greateſt encomium on my talents. 
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© When ] left ſchool I reſided at home for ſome 
© time. T here took caricatures of all the neighbour- 
© hood ; and mimicked the bluntneſs of the Squire, 
* and the pompolity of the Parſon. By. theſe means 
© I drove all my father's friends from his houſe ; and 
made him, and all my family, (alas ! too late,) dit- 
+ guſted with my behaviour. 7 5 
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* Being deſtined for the Church, I was ſent to 
Oxford, and ſoon diſtinguiſhed myſelf there, more 
by my readineſs of wit, than by my learning. I was 
much in the good graces of ſeveral young noblemen, 
and I had often the ſupreme felicity of /ounging, arm 

in 
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© jn arm, with them down the Higi-Street. Not that 
© I courted their acquaintance for any mercenary 
views, —no— that was above a man of my conſe. | 
© quence ; it was only that I might be dignified with 
© the title of a choice ſpirit, which I ſhortly after ob- 
© tamed, by the unanimous verdict of all my com- 
* panions. From this moment I relinquiſhed every 
+ xdea but that of amuſement, and was determined to 
'©£ think no more of the Church; tho* I had been 
© promiſed a Living on my taking orders, by a rich 
Uncle, from whom alſo I had other expeCtations.— 
I was at the head of every riotous party—took ca- 
« ricatures of the ProQtors—and to the no ſmall 
* amuſement of my companions, ridiculed, with pe- 


* culiar emphafis, the ſolemn tone of my tutor. 


© In the midſt of theſe gay purſuits my Father died 
© and my Mother ſhortly after followed him to the 
grave. I was now determined to remain no longer 
* immured within the walls of a College; but to 
launch out at once into polite life. It was in vain 
© that my Uncle adviſed me to relinquiſh this mad re- 

4 ſolution, and to take orders; I ridiculcd him in a 
very pointed letter, and incloſing a caricature of a 
old miſer, deſired him to keep his advice to Hime 


Thus 
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< Thus infatuated, and vainly ſuppoſing that theſe 


qualities would recommend me,—with much wit— 
little learning—and but a trifling ſum in ready mo- 
© ney—lI poſted up to London; cultivated my former 
* acquaintance—gave treats—and in a few years eaſed 
muyſelf of my fortune. I now repented that I had 
not taken my Uncle's advice of going into the 
church; I wrote him a penitential letter, but it was 
returned unopened; and I was informed on my 
* enquiry, that the living which I had been promiſed, 
had been given away ſhortly after my refuſal, to a 
* gentleman, who had too much ſenſe to decline the 
offer. What could be done? the horrors of a priſon 
* ſtared me in the face ; and poverty, rendered doubly 
* horrid, by the conſideration, that it was the conſe- 
quence of my own imprudence, _became my un- 
* welcome guest. An application to ſome of thoſe 
* young men, who had been the partakers and en- 
* couragers of my follies, was the only hope that re- 
* mained; for, however thoſe men who are really 
* virtuous and ſedate, when not excited to wit and 
diſſipation by their companions, may be forſaken, 
yet he who poſſeſſes qualities like mine, a keen wit, 
and a ſpirit of mimicry, will always find ſupporters 
* enough among the diſſipated and profligate, who 
are glad to avail themſelves of his talents, to ridicule 
virtue, or apologize for their vices, 
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233 THE RANGER. No. Xv. 
Lotſiaris was pleaſed at this opportunity of ac- 

© quiring a companion, whoſe wit he thought he could 

* paſs on the world as his own; and therefore wiſel; 

© admitted me under his protection. In his ſervice 

* my duty was to write palpable puns, ready for his 

© uſe, and to ornament his rooms with caricatures on 

« ſubjects of his own choice; to gain articles of ſcan- 

« dal for his evening's entertainment ; and to mimic 

every thing which ought to have been revered and 

* admired. In this ſituation I continued fome time, 

and while he could circulate as his own, the allies 

« of my genius, he permitted me to keep up a ſhew 

of independence with his money; until one day | 

* unluckily hinted that his pay was not ſufficient for | 

my wt, and he diſcharged me in a paſſion. 


© Leander had long envied Letharic's ſprightly fal- 
lies; and probably gueſſing from what ſource they 
« proceeded, immediately agreed with me on more 
* munificent terms than my former patron. In his 
« ſervice my talent for ridicule was continually ex- 
« erted, until it deprived him of the favor and fortune 
of a rich dowager, to whom he was nearly related. 
This diſappointment, for ſhe had formerly made a 
« will in his favour, entirely ſoured his temper, and 

turned me out of doors. 
« From 
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From him, I applied to Timon, who being as 


great a man-hater as his celebrated nameſake, was 
in raptures with one, who had ingenuity ſufficient to 
« gratify his favourite paſſion. I applied particularly 
at his requeſt, to the writing of ſatires, ſome of 
* which would have rivalled Juvenal in their bitter- 
* neſs. I ſuccceded ſo well, that he was impeached 
for a libel on a reſpectable character, and impri- 
© ſoned for ſix years —With is liberty I lost my 
© livelihood, 


© I was next admitted into the good graces of 
* Colander, who had an immenſe fortune, and a great 
* ſhare of ſpirit—but unluckily had not wit in pro- 
portion. He paid me excellently, and I think I 
'* ſhould have continued long with him, had I not 


taken a caricature of a young man of his acquaint- 


© ance, with which he was fo well pleaſed, that he 
produced it in public, and boaſted of it as his 
* own. A challenge was the confequence,—and 
* he was ſhot thro' the body by his enraged anta- 
goniſt. I comforted myſelf, however, for his loſs. 
with the reflection, that altho' I drew the caricature 
* which occaſioned his death, I could not be anſwer- 
able for the uſe which he had made of it. 
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© Theſe repeated diſcouragements did not prevent 
me from ſtill exerciſing my genius, to affiſt a friend 
as poor, and as extravagant as'myſelf, in rivalling a 
prudent, but as ꝛ:we thought a quiical young man, 
* in his addreſſes to a lady of large fortune, and we 
agreed to divide her money between us. But the 
lady unfortunately having dropped from her pocket 
© caricature of our rival, caſting up an account of 
© Ins future wife's pins and needles; the man whom 
© we had thus ridiculed, charged it home upon my 
| © friend, who not having courage to ſay it was his own, 
delivered me up to the fury of his antagoniſt :—As 
I thought fighting no part of a buffoon's character, 
I politely ſuffered myſelf to be pulled by the noſe; 
« after which diſgrace I was obliged to fly to the other 
end of the town, and to exchange the genteel air of 
Pall. Mall, for the ſmoke of Cheap/ide. 


Miſerio became acquainted with me at a ſix- 
penny ordinary, where he daily dined ; and by my 
« ridiculing and ſhewing two or three ſketches of our 
modern young men of faſhion, he took particular 
notice of me. But not being able or willing to re- 
* tain me in his ſervice, he recommended me, as a 


man of wit, to his friend Epicurus, a fat alderman, 


* who kept a good table, and with whom he fre- 
© quently dined, and Epicurus immediately made me 
2 E : + an 
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an inmate: in his family. Under my auſpices, he 
carried off the prize of wit from every city-fealt ; 
and the caricatures of his enemies, in the moſt ridi- 
* culous attitudes, ornamented his walls. In the ſer- 
vice of Epicurus I lived ſome time in eaſe, till one 
day, like the ſcorpion in the fable, I turned my 
« ſting againſt my benefaCtor ; and unluckily for m 
* ſelf, repreſented him, at a city-feaſt, with a ſoup 
* diſh crammed full of turtle and placed before him. 


At firſt he laughed heartily, ſuppoſing it to be the 
* likeneſs of his neighbour Gutt/e; and he would have 
continued in his error, had not his nephew, a young 


rake, wiſhing probably to engage me for himſelf, as 
it proved in the ſequel, convinced him of his 
miſtake, and I was driven from Epicurus's ſavory 
© kitchen, to Philander's reſidence near Newmarket. 


© Here I had continued a very ſhort time before I 
was arreſted at the ſuit of my taylor. My entreaties 
* prevailed on him to withdraw his action, and I 
* perſuaded him that I could eaſily pay him, ſhould I 
_ © remain ſome few months in the favor of Ph:!ander. 
I was pulling out my handkerchief, to wipe away 


o 


* ſome pretended tears of gratitude, for his kindneſs, 


* when an unfortunate caricature was flirted out with 


it, and before I had diſcovered it, he had ſeen him- 


ſell, triumphantly ſeated on a gogſe, extending his 


hand 
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hand for a cabbage. Language cannot deſcribe the 
* fury which inflamed every feature, —he exhauſted 
© his whole catalogue of imprecations on me, —and 
revoking his promiſe, I was inſtantly conducted in 
triumph to this place, where J have remained 
* for ſeveral years. I have written many letters to 
© my uncle, an eminent merchant in the city; but as 
in the midſt of my career, I had ſent him ſo 
many, in ridicule of his plain appearance, and as 
© I then thought old faſhioned maxims, he, alas 
© has forſaken me, and returned all oy; letters 
0 unopened. 


Thus, thoſe talents which might have made me 
eminent in a profeſſion, are employed within the 
* walls of a loathſome priſon, in etching caricatures 
of the human race, and ridiculing the miſeries of my 
fellow creatures, to gain a precarious ſubfiſtence, 
© by the ſale of them to the print ſhops. 


I have addrefled you, in hopes that not only my 
_ * ſincere repentance, may regain me the favor of my 
uncle, but alſo that the world may pity my miſ- 
* fortunes. May they reflect on my follies, and 
while they inſpect my life as their mirror, may they 
ever avoid that, which has proved the ruin of 755 
* unhappy correſpondent, 

N. SED, MATTHEW MIMIC. b 


NUMBER XVI. 


oF THE 


RANGER. 


SATURDAY, Arprir. 12, 1794. 


Et quod tentabam dicere verſus erat.” 
er (ovib.) 


* erſe haunts my ſleep, and even at my pray're, 
Same meddling rhyme ſteals on me unawares.” 
Six, i 

OMETHING poſſeſſes me that you are juſt 
* the kind of man T have been long looking for in 
vain; and never till now could I be induced to form 
da complaint, in which I have imagined no human 
interpoſition could afford me relief. The mental 
maladies of man, to the diſgrace of our nature be 
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it acknowledged, meet more generally with the 
© levities of ridicule than the effuſions of pity. I am, 
« really, Sir, an object of compaſſion,—and yet the 
* moſt independent creature exiſting ; for I laugh at 
the world and the world laughs at me :— Altho? o 
« confels the truth, the incitement is not preciſely the 
* ſame. 


134 


It is my misfortune, Sir, to be a young man of 
the moſt luxuriant genius, cultivated by the beſt 
© education which this country can beſtow ;—thus, 
by the ſtrength of my natural, and extent of my 
acquired abilities, I am abſolutely the firſt luminary 
of learning in the world; added to this, I poſſeſs 
two qualities very rarely to be found even in a ſu- 
« periour genius, —a fund of good nature nearly equal 
to my knowledge, and an unfortunate modeſty in- 
« feriour to neither. Yet you can have no idea, Sir, 
of the torrent of ingratitude with which I am con- 
* tinually overwhelmed. —Obſerving and lamenting, in 
the moſt chriſtian- like manner, the dearth of moral 
* writings, I have laboured to inculcate ſentiments, 
* which would have done honour to Seneca, thro' the 
© medium of language, which Socrates could not 


reach. Mourning in like manner the decline of wit 


2 and riſe of FO I have produced, in one ſingle 
| 6: dialogue 
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„ 
c 
I 


6 


dialogue between two modern knights, more true 
Attic ſalt than is compriſed in the whole writings 


of Ariſtophanes, Lucian, Congreve, and Foote, 


and yet, ſtrange to tell, I am continually miſun- 
derſtood; tor I am told that I appear moſt merry, 
when I mean to be moral, and moſt moral when I 
think I am merry. Notwithſtanding thoſe inſults, 
I ſtill perſevere, yet J declare to you, Sir, there is 
not a publication, either annual, monthly, weekly, 
or diurnal, thit I have not endeavoured to enrich 


by my performances but the miſchief of it is, I 


cannot bring them to a level with thoſe of my co- 
temporaries: it is true I can begin a poem or an 
cy with a tolerable degree of frigidity, but e'er 
Pve made any progreſs, the impetuous fire of my 
genius burſts forth in ſpite of me, and then I ſoar 
beyond the reach of little minds, till dullneſs clips 
my wings, and down I drop. Yes, Sir, I ſcarcely 


make a tender of my lucubrations at the door of 


any one publication, but I meet Envy, with her 
iron face, ready to ſpurn me from the threſhold ;— 


then the reviewers too, (curſe them,) they were 


eternally picking holes in my coat, as long as I had 


one, till at length they left me as ragged as them- 
ſelves.— Between you and I, my dear friend, there 
are no two creatures towards whom I have ſo 
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* 


mortal an averſion as a reviewer and a bailiff; the 
one is perpetually perſecuting my 8 and the 
other my perſon, 


* Piqued at length by the ungenerous treatment, 
which my merit experienced from an ungratefy] 
world, I came at once to the determination of leaving 
off writing originals and reſolved to turn ſtep, Here 
I thought I ſhould have an opportunity of fighting 
one of them on their own ground. Accordingly, 
as poetry was the moſt ample field for my purpole, | 
ſet about collecting thoſe performances, which had, 
by great good fortune, eſcaped the illucidations of 
former annotators; and with the moſt indefatigable 
application, in leſs than five weeks I had a touch at 


them all, from the Pſalms of David down to the 


Children in the Wood. But here too the fiend pur- 


ſued me, for on preſenting my labours to one of the 


trade, he told me the next day, with the utmoſt c- 


frontery, that he could ſcarcely diſtinguiſh the 


criticiſm on the pſalms, from the criticiſm on the 
ſong;—think o'that, MR. RANGER. Notwith- 
ſtanding all this, ſuch is my deſire of furniſhing 


inſtruction and entertainment for an ungenerous 


public, that continue writing on, {till thinking v eich 


* the F rench poet: 
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« Mille et mille ignorans, zuperbes, envieux, 

« Mediſans, & curdis. vains et pri ſompteux, 
„J voudroient attacher une indigne querelle ! 

& Mats ne crains tout cela, ains paſſe hardiment, 
& Car leur preſomption, ni leur faux jugement, 
Ne pourront empecher ta carriere immortelle.” 


* By the by, the laſt time I was locked up, I un- 
« dertook the finithing of Cowley's Davideis, and 
for an unlucky accident only, ſhould, in a few hours, 
have completed it; but juſt as I had got within ten 


lines of the cloſe, a friend came moſt inopportunely, 


and by paying the tees releaſed me from my con- 


* finement. I expect, however, to be in again in a few 


days, when you may depend on my compleating 1 It 
* and preſenting it to vou. 


© ] remember the time when an officer and a 


ſpunging-houſe were, according to my ideas, very 
* ſerious evils; but I declare to you, Sir, I begin now 


* toſee them in a very different light. I conſider the 
former as my friend, who conducts me to an habita- 
tion, where every thing is provided for my reception; 
who places me in a ſituation where I have nothing 


* 


Lad 


to fear, and releaſes me from obligations, which I 
© have no means of diſcharging.—In fact I never feel 


eo more 
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N 


more ſafe and independent than when I am in pri- 
ſon. I am beyond the reach of my clamorous 
creditors, and I lay me down unſhackled by the fear 
of fire or felons; for you never hear, Sir, of a man's 
being burnt out of priſon, or of a raſcal's breaking 
into one: And even ſhould ſuch a calamity as the 
former befal me, I ſhould be at no pains in re- 
covering any loſs from the inſurance- office, have 
no plague in proving my property,—and no danger 
of loſing my friends by the misfortune, as I have 
plenty, who would be emulous to place me in as 
eligible a ſituation. Yet amidſt all theſe advan- 
tages I cannot help feeling occaſionally that ge- 
nerous regret, which will ever be inſeparable from 
the reflection on the times;—when I ſee the crimes 
of the capital increaſe daily with its inhabitants; 
when I ſee luxury and lewdneſs as current as bad 
filver, and ſlander, like a ſerpent, wound, even the 


breaſt that would cheriſh it ; when] ſee the majority | 
of the people as true to their vices as the magnet to 
its virtues; when I ſee bribery and corruption ride 


tinſel'd in ſtate, while bare-footed honeſty lags after 
in rags ;—when I find poor dejected genius penni- 
leſs and pitileſs, placed like violets in a wilderneſs, 
which are trodden under#oot, cer the eye of the ob- 


# ſerver looks low enough to find them; I cannot help 


+ thinking 
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thinking—but that's neither here nor there. The pur- 
port of this, my dear friend, 1s to make youa tender of 
my ſervices, which if you have that prudence 1 ſuſ- 
pect you poſſeſſed of, you will exultingly accept. 


have concluded in my own mind, that you are a 
man of ſuch great liberality, that the ſuperiority of 


my performances will not be the means of exclud- 
ing them from your lucubrations, in which caſe you 
may rely on my aſſiſtance; and further, by way of 
making myſelf as agreeable as poſſible, I will en- 
deayour to bring them as near a level with your 
own, as the impulſe of my ſuperiour genius will ad- 
mit. I have at preſent by me a few choice pro- 


ductions, which muſt inevitably immortalize any 


work in which they may appear : the one is an in- 
* yocation to Suicide, which if once publiſhed, I will 
venture to ſay, would occaſion as great a mortality 


in one day, as the dreadful plague did in ten: I have 


moreover an Ode to Deſpair, which would make 


every hair in your head ſtand an end. I have 
likewiſe, a very pretty Paſtoral, written in a ſpung- 
ing houſe, a Satire on Death, and a Preface to the 


Bible; by all of which, in due time, I intend. to 


* enrich your paper. In the interim, 
Jam, my dear friend, 
_ © your devoted, 


«GENIUS? 
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To the RANGER. 
6 SIR, 


As in the courſe of your 

lucubrations ſome 9 muſt be neceſſary, 
« preſume to offer you mine; and I ſcarcely need tell 

* you, that I have ſubſiſted for ſeveral years, by ſup- 
plying, at very moderate prices, the diurnal, weekly, 
monthly, and annual publications which make any 
* noiſe in the world, with letters, effays, adventures, 
dreams, moral tales, and improbable fictions ; but 
J hive always found my greateſt advantage in 
the ns which ſerve RUE, d captandum 


66 21 88. 


* 


« To tell you the truth, Mr. RAx ER, I have a 
very pretty knack at verſification, of which 1 may 
* hereafter give vou ſome ſpecimens, not inferior to 
Horace or Virgil. I likewiſe am furniſhed with 
ſimilies for all occaſions.— Many an orator have 
J ſupplied with his evening's ratt/e;—and many 
© a popular preacher has drawn tears from his au- 
« dience, or inculcated with ſucceſs, the doctrine of 
faith, temperance, and charity, by the force of ] 
arguments, If you think proper to 9 7 91 me, 

; i ae 
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pray direct to No. 16, Prate- a- pace Alley, the cor- 
ner of Grub- Street, for 


* your obedient humble ſervant, 
and future aſſiſtant, 


* JONATHAN HAMMER NOB. 


P. S. I have here added a liſt of che Joweſ? prices 
at which I can afford to ſupply you with the articles 
therein mentioned, if you have ſufficient wiſdam to 

accept the offer. 


« Liſt of the very loweſt Prices for the following 
| Articles, 
. 


For a Sentimental Story, or Love Ad- 
venture, equal to any modern Novel, 

* with advice to young Ladies, pointing out 
© the neareſt Road to Scotland, — 10 10 0 


For an Elegant Eſſay, in the ſublime and 
* beautiful, ſuperior to Burke, Johnſon, &c. 
wich the Art of making Speeches on ; 
* Noting, to the great amazement of the 


„Audience — 30 


For 
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. . 
For a Comical Speech to make Folks 
% Laugh,” when at the ſame time the 
© Orator ſhall appear to his hearers to 
© think himſelf talking on a grave ſubject 
* ina ſerious manner, — — 3 30 


For Sublime Verſes, equal to Sir Richard 
* Blackmore, of worthy memory, including 
a number of Similies equally applicable 
© to all ſubjeAs, — — — 5 50 


© For ten ſheets of Letters, at 11 18. per 
| © ſheet, on every ſubject contained in every 
© Novel, hitherto publiſhed, — — 10 100 


© Puns, Anecdotes, Bon Mots, Epigrams, Conun- 
drums, Single Sentences, Examples, Similies, Sub- 
jects for Eſſays, and ſuperfine C imaxes, fold 
* Wholeſale and Retail, as cheap as any where in 
London, for Ready Money only. 
Having propoſed to dedicate this paper to my 
Correſpondents, I ſhall take the opportunity, and in- 
ſert the following Hymn to Friendſhip; which, 1 
hope, will give my readers as much pleaſure as I have 


received from it. 5 
| 0 Fo: | 
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For the RANGER. 
*HYMN To FRIENDSHIP. 


Amicitiam Deam jure inter 
* Sua numina Gentes collocavere.“ 
| (ANON.) 


* FRIENDSHIP, at thy ſacred ſhrine, 
© Round my brow thy myrtle twine ; 
While I laud thy pow'r, inſpire, 
Rule and animate my lyre. 
© 'Thee, to ſooth the tortur'd mind, 
© Man to bleſs, by Heav'n deſign'd. 
s Virtue bore in clunes above, 
Offspring fair, to gentle love: 
© Virtue, in thine early youth, 
Nerv'd thy ſoul with dauntleſs truth; 
Gave thee ſpirit to deſpiſe + 
Fortune, and her changeful ſkies: 
Love, the faſcinating air, 
Gave, to charm away deſpair; 
* Paſſions, that in ſecret glow, ; 
* Tears which ſympathetic flow: 
At thy birth, th' angelic choir 
© Smote with joy the conſcious lyre; 
And th' etherial manſion rung 
© With the rapture of their ſong. 
Neber in vice's tawdry bow'r 
Deck'd with many a gorgeous flow'r, 
Where pain lurks beneath the brake, 
Like the party-colour'd ſnake; _ 
1 LI | 6 Where 
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© Where ſuſpicion to beguile 
Forces on the brow a ſmile; 
Where foul calumny the ſnares 
For credulity prepares; 
© Goddeſs of the foul ſerene! 
Is thy lenient aſpect ſeen. 
© Yet, with ſimulated bloom, 
* Cunning would thy form aſſume; 
* Would, with blandiſhment, and ſons, 
* Captivate the witleſs throng : 


gut ſhould fortune frown, and leave 


* Thoſe who worſhip'd her to grieve} 
* Scornful too of tears, and fighs, 
She to happier regions flies; 

Or, with ſupercilious leer, 
Renders ſorrow more ſevere. 

© So the clouds of ſeeming gold, 


Round deſcending Phoebus roll'd, 


Blazing with effulgent ray, 

© Promile to prolong the day: 

* Vainly! he declines, and lo, 

* Frowning in the garb of woe, 

* The foul fen-born vapours low'r 
* On the gloomy midnight hour : 

© But when Cynthia with her light 
+ Gilds the canopy of night, 

« See beneath the lucid beam 


Rivers ſparkle, foreſts gleam; 


And the trav'ler ſpeeds his way, 
* Bleſt with the reviving ray: 
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© So in dark affliction's hour, 


— Fa 
CEE — EY 
— — — 


Thy reanimating pow'r 1 
Shall again of counſel bright 1 
© Spread the vivifying light; 14 
* Shall again, ſerenely fair, k | 1 
Chace away the fiend, deſpair. 1 
Nor wilt thou, with counſel vain, 1 
E' er intoxicate the brain; : j Ci 
© Fer with vanity and pride 14 
© Thoſe, who on thy truth confide. 1 
« For diſcretion's myſtic braid, , 0 
With each figur'd gem inlaid; 1 1 
Which endow'd with ſov'reign force + \ 
© Stems imaginations courſe, lt 
* Gracefully thy waiſt around . 
Is in magic circles bound. 1 
Goddeſs, animate my ſoul, [8 1 
Free from paſſion's mad controul; 11 Þ 
Purify ambitions fire; | 4 i 
Manly purpoles inſpire; : " 
Till th' ingenuous mind atchieve 1 
« Deeds, which ſhall forever live. 9 
Friendſhip, at thy ſacred ſhrine, 4 i 
© Round my brow thy myrtle twine; — 
While I laud thy pow'r, impart 
* Comfort to my wounded heart; * 
In thine azure robe array d., 
c 


© Girt with thy myſterious braid, 
With lenient ſmile, with counſel ſage, 
* The griefs which rend my ſoul, aſſuage. 
1 FILADES. 2 


; 


THE RANGER truſts Z. will find himſelf amply 
ſatisfied by looking at s Number; and hopes he 
will accept of his apologies for having been obliged, by 
unavoidable matter, to defer ſo long the inſertion of 
his letter. As the RANGER never intends to level 
his Satire at particular charafters, but to held up the 
« Mirror to Nature” in general, he is under the ne- 
ceſlity of rejecting W. J's Verſes to a certain Peer, 
they being far 299 perſonal for Admiſhon,—The 
RANGER will however be glad of Meſſ. W. D. and 
W. J's future Correſpondence.—E. GIBBONS's 
Letter is received. CH ET ag Fes: 


The RANGER muſt requeſt all thoſe, who may 
be inclined to oblige him with their Correſpondence, 
if their Favors are not immediately ſerted, or even 
«cknowledged, not to impute it to neglett, 


NUMBER XVII 
OF THE, 
RANGER. 


SATURDA V. APRIL 19, 1794. 


« JPould men but follow what the ſex adviſe, 
” Alt things would proſper, all the world grow wiſe.” 


To the RANGER. 
„Six, 


Is ſome meaſure to alleviate a few of the do- 
* meſtic grievances, under which I labour, I am in- 


* ſource from which they proceed; flattering myſelf, 
that ſhould my ſhort narrative of facts be introduced 


( POPE,) 


* duced to unboſom them to you, together with the 


into public, under the auſpices of your 9 
N eee, 
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paper, my private peace may be reſtored, and the 
eſtranged affections of a once happy pair, again dif- 
fuſe tranquillity throughout their little family, by 
the return of that unanimity without which the 
married ſtate can never be in any degree tolerable. 


* 


My hopes of ſucceſs are founded on the baſis of 
a good heart, and a ſound underſtanding, which, 
*till a fatal period, marked the character of my wile; 
and ] flatter myſelf may contribute, with the aſ- 
ſiſtance of ſalutary advice, to open her eyes ta 
that conviction, which can alone correct her efrors, 
* reclaim her conduct, and teach her once more ihe 
duties of a wife and mother, 
© You muſt know, Sir, I am among the many un- 
happy ſufferers by the modern ſyſtem of Fquality. 
It is now about a dozen years, ſince I married a 
s woman of no inconſiderable ſhare of beauty, and of 
a more than ordinary portion of underſtanding. Her 
education had been ſuited to the rank of a geutle- | 
woman, which her birth entitled her to fill in po- 
lite ſociety; ſhe wrote Engliſh correctly, ſpoke 
French fluently, and was miſtreſs of the harpſichord. 
© Theſe accompliſhments rendered her a delightiul | 
companion to me, and an excellent governcls to 
s her children; nor did her ornamental endowments 


6 interters 
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* interfere with the more important requiſites of do- 
meſtic management: ſhe ruled my family with 
order and ceconomy, and for the firſt ten years of 
our union, we were the happieſt couple in the vi- 
« cinity of St. Paul's. 0 


, * Such, Mr. RAx ER, was my bliſsful ſtate, till 
that ſoleciſm in language, Gall'd The Rights of 
* [/oaman, with a few more productions of our fe- 
male reforrhers, crept into my Houle, inſenſibly 
© ſhook the foundation of its hitherto mild govern- 
ment, and threatened a total revolution in its whole 


* ſyſtem :——The concerns of my family were now 


totally abandoned; and thoſe ſmiles which always 
* met me, on my return from any place, where the 
* avocations of buſineſs had called me, were ſucceeded 
by the frown of pedantry, or the ſacer of ſuper- 
cilious contempt. 


My wardrobe, which had filled a receſs in our 
apartment for more than ſeven years, was removed 
into the garret, to make room for a book- caſe for my 


wife, whoſe library had hitherto. conſiſted of a miſ- 


cellaneous aſſortment, including Pope's Works, the 


* Spectator, Tillotſon's Sermons, Madame de Se- 


* vigne's Letters, the London Art of Cookery, the 


Complete Houſewife, and Buchan' s Domeſtic 
| VV Medicine. : 


el; 
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Medicine. Theſe rational and uſeful publica- 
tions were diſcarded, and thoſe of Meſdames Wool- 
* ſtonecraft, Williams, and the upſtart race of our 
modern female claſſics, ſubſtituted in their place. 

The plan of education which we had laid down for - 
our children was reprobated in the ſtrongeſt terms 
imaginable; the minds of my daughters, I was told, 
* were cqually capacious with thoſe of my ſons; and 
there could be no reaſon on earth, why the ſame 
* mode of cultivation ſhould not be applied to both 
* ſexes. My wife, who had hitherto coincided in 
every material circumſtance relative to my family. 
now openly declared her ſentiments to be rau 

© changed, by the new light in which ſhe viewed the 

powers and prerogatives of woman; the aſſerted that 
nature and reaſon placed her ſex on a level with 
mine; and that while I educated my fons as ! 
3 thought proper, with a view to their being conl:- 
dered hereafter in ſociety, as ſcholars and men of 
— * learning, {the was determined to do equal juſtice to 
her daughters, and expand their minds to the utmoſt 
« extent of their capacities: All the arguments which 

V offered againſt ideas ſo abſurd were vain ; and 
when I urged that the only mode of education 

* which I was ambitious my girls thould acquire, was 

* ſuch as would render them good wives and mothers, 


dme toſſed her head with a ſupercilious air, mixed 
| wich 
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« with a kind of indignant pity, aſſuring me, that 
„ the ſhould make better uſe of an enlightened mind, 
« than to neglect the talents entruſted to her; and that 


«although ſhe muit ever /ament that her eyes were 


opened fo /ate, ſhe was too grateful for the elevation 
of ſoul which ſhe xow experzenced, not to extend its 
„ infvence over her children, and render them a 


„bright example of the ſuperiority of the female 


„ miad over all men, in every branch of abſtruſe ſci- 
© ence, or polite literature.“ 


Thus vanquvithed, Mr. RANGER, by the ſuperiour 


force of female ob/tinacy, J am obliged to permit 


my younger girls to ſtudy the Belles Lettres, before 
© they have acquired even the firſt rudiments of 
Grammar; whilſt my ee is ſcratching characters 


in Greek, when ſhe had much better employ herſelf 


in marking a ſampler. I never enter the room, but I 
am ſaluted in a barbarous illegitimate kind of jar- 
gon, which ey call Italian; in ſhort, Sir, I expect, 


© ſhould this mania continue, that at leaſt my grand- 
daughters will be all Barbaulds, Cowleys, and 
* Macaulays; that like the mother of Gruterus they 


will be able to read Galen in the original language, 


and that the correſpondence of the family will be car- 
* ried on in Latin and Greek, called by the ignoramuſes 


of the preſent day, the dead languages. Indeed, I muſt 
R 3 . « confeſs, 
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conſeſs, that hid I no ſons, the daily perſecutions ] 
undergo from this infatuation of my wife, would 
make me devoutly with theſe languages were not 
only dead but buried allo. 


* Deſirous, Mr. RAanceR, to lay my grievances 
before you, I may perhaps have been rather prolix 
in my ſtate of them; but as they are innumerable, 
I muſt treſpaſs a little longer on your patience, 
whilſt I deſcribe another very ſerious calamity 
ariſing from this fatal circumſtance, the continual 
anarchy that reigns in my houſe ; not only from th: 
ince{T.nt arguments, which occur between me and 
my pedantic wife, but from the more clamorous dis- 
putes among my children. My boys, who daily attend 
a well-approved ſchool on the other fide of London- 
Bridge, fleep every night at home, and all my 
evenings are rendered miſerable by their perpetua! 
quarrels with their ſiſters. Each party arrogates 
ſuperiority to itſelf; the girls aſſume an inſolent au- 
thority over their brothers, and profeſs themſelves 
competitors in books and ſcience. Such an en- 
croachment on the department of my boys - mects 
with its natural conſequences, contempt and re- 


proach; the paſſions of youth are warm and uncon- 
" 


troulable, and even my preſence can ſcarcely re- 
ſtrain theſe cager diſputants within any bounds ; 
| | « blows 
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« blows often follow words; and although I have the 
* miſery of ſeeing a foundation laid for ſerious animo- 
* fity and family diſunion, yet I know rot, while the 
* obſtinacy of my wife continues, what remedy to 
apply to this growing evil, pr how to diſcharge my 
duty to my family, and give my daughters that 
proper education, of which they are now deprived 
by this abſurd ſyſtem of equa/: y. 

* With a mind penetrated by ſorrow for the pre- 
* ſent, and a ſad anticipation of the future, I ſought 
* my wife this morning, to try if I could render her 
* ſerifible of the fatal effects of her unfortunate deli- 
rium; but TI am aſhamed to confeſs, that the re- 
* fuſed the leaſt attention to my humble ſupplications, 
* infiſting on my leaving her unmoleſted to her fa- 
vourite employment, the tranſlation of Euclad's 
Elements, which ſhe propoſes to publiſh with notes 
© written by herſelf; and there is now. waiting in 
* the parlour, a pale meagre looking man, who, as 
my ſervant informs me, is engaged to teach her 
* German. Thus, Mr. RANGER, does the mother 
* of nine children, the once lovely companion of my 
happy years, by a perverſion of that underſtanding, 
© which for ſo long a period guided her conduct and 
© adorned her character, render me the moſt miſerable 
* of beings !—I am reduced to a ſtate bordering on 
« deſpair, 
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« deſpair, and the loſs of life or reaſon, muſt, I think, 
* be the conſequence, if her reformation ſhould not 
* be as quick, as her perverſion has been rapid. 


* My wife is, at preſent, obdurate to all my en- 
treaties for a patient hearing of my complaints, and 
aſſumes the democratic privilege of following no in- 
clination but her own; I ſhall therefore deſiſt from 
unavailing expoſtulation, and reſt the poor rem- 
nant of expiring hope, upon your permitting my 
unfortunate caſe to appear in your paper, which 
* the ſuffers to lie on her breakfaſt table every Sa- 
turday, in preference to the news-paper, which {ſhe 
calls only a retailer of modern nonſenſe; and now 
declares to be totally uſeleſs, as the parliamentary 
ſpeeches, for which ſhe has hitherto ſuffered it to 
be read in the family, are much better detailed, and 
more for the benefit of her daughters, i in Woodfall 5 
Reports. 


I feel a momentary comfort from the confeſſion 
which I have made of the ſorrows, that ſometimes 
« overwhelm my heart, to the friend and monitor of 
* mankind, to whom I look up for aſſiſtance and 
* redreſs; I truſt a few friendly admonitions may 
open the eyes of my wile to the abſurdity of her 
conduct, and induce her to conſider the ſerious 
miſchief 
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* miſchief now likely to be entailed on her family; 
and ſhould the inſertion of this letter, impreſs the 
heart of a yet beloved woman with a ſenſe of her 
duty, you will eternally oblige, 


* Your obedient ſervant, 


W. F.“ 


I hope the inſertion of the foregoing letter will 
amuſe my readers, and moſt heartily with that I 
could redreſs the grievances of which my correſ- 
pondent complains; but I cannot help remarking that 
he owes his misfortunes to his own weakneſs. 1 am 


ready to give to the faireſt part of the creaticy every 


rational privilege, which, on a view of the ſubject, 
they have even the {lighteſt pretenſion to claim: but 
1 cannot admit them to paſs beyond the boundaries of 


propriety, or encroach on that dominion, which has 
ever been allowed to the acknowledged Lords of the 


Creation, The queſtion, relative to the ſuperiority of 


one ſex over the other, is well decided in the caſe of 


Adam, inconteſtably the firf huſband in the known 
world: Fatal experience has taught us, how much he 
ſuffered by-an improper ſubmiſſion to the caprice of 


his wife: After the ſtrong proof he gave of his al- 


fection, by partaking of the forbidden apple, the miſ- 


chief of female government produced that ſentence 
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which condemned all mankind to death, and the 
judgment pronounced againſt the erring wife, that the 
huſband ſhould henceforth rule over: her. — Ancients 
and moderns have availed themſelves of this firſt 
immutable decree; and the various ceremonies 
adopted by the legiſlators of different natiohs «ll 
agree in one point, that the huſband is head of the 
wife, and that it is the duty of woman to obey, 


Thus ſanctioned by the laws of their country, and 
the will of providence, it is rather unaccountable 
that fo many men ſhould tamely ſubmit to the indignity 
of petticoat government, and become voluntary Ferry 
Sneaks, m thus permitting their wives to obtain that 
improper aſcendancy over them which no woman is 
entitled ta expect, nor any man ovght to allow: Such 
men have neither the ſenſe to know, nor the ſpirit to 
exact that attention which is due to them on the part 
of their wives, — it is not neceſſary that men ſhould be 
faves, becauſe they have too much humanity to be- 
come tyrants. G 


J have the oreateſt veneration for my fair country- 
women, but they ought to content themſelves with 
the province allotted to them; — arbitary ſway never | 

was deſigned them; — their gentler nature was 
formed to temper the rougher mind of man, and to 
endear 
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endear every ſocial connection by the mild duties. 
of domeſtic life, | 


it is from a misjudging choice that matrimonial 


evils ariſe; men, ſometimes allured by beauty, ſome- 
times by fortune, lead to the altar the object of their 
inconſiderate wiſhes, when their maturer judgment, 


aided by fatal experience, diſclaims he choice,, 


and the connubial link becomes a galling chain! 
Too often the blooming bride yields herſelf a ſa- 
crihce to title, wealth, and thoſe trail honors, which 
tho* they may ſtrike at firſt fight, ſoon pall upon the 
ſenſe, and leave the phantom, happineſs, far behind. 
Hence ariſe domeſtic jars, family animoſities, and 
conjugal divifions ; and that ſtate, intended by a mu- 
tual participation to alleviate the cares of life, only 
ſerves to aggravate milery and render forrow more 


poignant, by the union of tolly aud indifference. % 


Where mutual love cements not wedlock, 
reciprocal inattention, ſhould it not even amount 
to averſion, diffuſes its evils over. an innocent pro- 
geny; whoſe educations moſt probably are ca- 
priciouſſy directed by parents, who, leſs attached to 
their families than to their own whimſical ideas, 


never conſider their duties, nor thoſe, which their 


children are hereafter to diſcharge in life. Such 
| 2 parents 
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parents muſt naturally ſeek thoſe pleaſures abroad, 
which domeſtic ſcenes cannot afford them at home. 


Would my fair countrywomen but ſtudiouſly en- 
deavour to excell in the diſcharge of their reſpective 
duties, and educate their daughters for good mothers 
and wives, the ſacred rites of Hymen, would not be 
prophaned ſo often by thoſe who bluſh not to diſ- 
honor the conſecrated union by perjured vo xs uttered 
in the face of heaven! and who, when they promiſe 
to obey their huſbands intend only to govern them: 
Nor ſhould J experience thoſe uneaſy ſenſations, 
which I feel, when, as it often happens, I find myſelf 
in the ſociety of thoſe, whoſe deſtiny a ceremony alone 
has rendered one, while their ungenial hearts diſclaim 
the alliance, I ſit on thorns during their matrimonial! 
dialogues. | 


Flavia, for the Eclat of a coach and fix, gave her 
hand to Sir Simon Softly, with a full determination 
to drive him, at the ſame rate ſhe drove his horſes.— 
This newly wedded pair, are ſeldom ſeen together, 

except at ſome ſplendid dinners they have given on 
occaſion of their late marriage. Her Ladyſhip docs 
the honors of the table with great ſtate, and elated 
with the homage paid to her new rank, unconſcious, 
at the ſame time how much ſhe involves her/e!f in 
| | „ 
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the diſgrace, affects the reputation of a wit, by point- 
ing her ridicule againſt the meek object at the bottom 
of the table. I dined there yeſterday, when my in- 
dignation was raiſed every moment by Lady Softly's 
continually making Sir Simon the butt of the 
company. 8 


My poor friend, I am ſorry to confeſs, from an un- 
fortunate timidity of temper, has in the ſhort interval 
of five weeks, reſigned all power into the hands of 
his ſovereign conſort. I ſat near this vanquiſhed 
huſband, and ſighed for the proſpect before him ! 
The Lady continually aſſailed his ears, with © what 
are you about, Sir Simon? you forget to call for 
wine, —Dear, Sir Simon, are you aſleep ? to look 
* at you is to catch the vapours.—Dear, Sir Simon, 
what a carver you are, you have helped my Lady 
„ Dangle to nothing but fins. Oh heavens, Sir Si- 
mon, you ſtun us with that cough; you ſhould 
have dined in your dreſſing room, for poſitively 
you are quite a nuifance.” —Thus did this ill- 
mannered Lady of the ceremonies run on, while 
my poor mortified friend caſt his eyes on me, and 
ſhrugged, with ſpeechleſs deſpair, his ſhoulders, 
Which felt the full weight of the new yoke impoſed - 

on them, OE: 


1 
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I had no patience to ſee a man, who till this fata 
marriage had paſſed for a ſcholar, and been conſidered 
by no means deficient in either genius or under- 
ſtanding, ſo totally diſmayed by the arrogant airs of 
a pretty woman, dignihed by him with the name of 
wife. The time and place obliged me to be a ſilent 
ſpectator of the inſults he received; ſecretly pro- 
voked, however, I ſtole away ſoon after dinner, fully 
determined, whenever an opportunity ſhould offer, 0 
| reaſon my friend into a ſenſe of his own er, and 
the prerogative of a huſband. 


On my return home I could not but reflect on the 
inattention of parents, to the education of their cl1i]- 
dren: In what manner can we otherwiſe account for 
the pedantry of Sophronia, who deſpiſing the conver- 
ſation of women, their neceſſary purſuits and laudavlc 
amuſements, affects to frequent the ſociety of men: 
When we hear from her lips the Greek ſentence, or 
the ſcientific obſervation, we rather pity her ignorance 
than commend her learning; and we blame thoſe pa- 
rents, who by their inattention have rendered her a 
mournful example of a miſtaken education. Nor have 
ve more reaſon to approve the choice of the ſriends of 
Euphemia, whoſe father, a noted fox- hunter, thought 
no education could be equal to chat of the field: Wich 
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regret we ſee her at the head of che chace; and lament, 
when we hear that no one rides better, or is more 
qualified to head a pack of fox-hounds. No maxim 
is more true, than the obſervation, that knowledge is 
worſe than ignorance, when it tends only to diſqualiſy 


us for that ſtation, which Providence deſigns us to fill 
in liſe. 
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Let thoſe who wiſh to live by wwisdom's rule, 
Learn that firſt wiſdom, not to play the fool. 


7 


(monty and the defire of knowledge, al- 
tough apparently analogous, are in reality entirely 
different; the latter is ſtimulated by every noble 
incitement, the former originates, in gegeral, from 


the meaneſt motives. Knowledge is an attributc of 
the Deity, and we are induced to believe, that thoſe 
who on earth have endeavoured to acquire that ſpe- 
cies, which enlightening our minds, corrects our 
DL EI rao. „„ 
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follies and paſſions, will be rewarded in the next liſe, 
with improved and increaſed faculties, amply ſufficient 
to conſtitute ſome portion of their promiſed felicity 
in Heaven. Supplies of this delightful entertainment 
will then ariſe from a clear comprehenſion of what 
time was, what eternity zs, with the amazing nature 
of the diviſibility of matter, the now bewilderiny 
idea of infinite ſpace, the wonders of creation, and 
the myſteries of that redemption ſcoffed at by many 
a proud ſon of man, becauſe not demonſtrable by 
rules of art, and beyond a finite underſtanding to 
comprehend. Metaphyſical diſquiſition undoubtedly 
may not ſuit all capacities; but there is a kind of 
uſeful knowledge adapted to every underſtanding, 
worthy to engage the attention of the ſearchers after 
wiſdom, which will employ them in this world, and 
render them wiſe unto ſalvation in the next. What 
reſources of employment and pleaſure, are offered in 
many of the excellent practical ſermons of this age, 
in the inexhauſtible fund of hiſtory, in the noble 
- Milton, in the entertaining and moral Shakespear, 
in the elegant and chaſte tranſlations of the Greek, 
Latin, and Italian Poets, in the abundantly inſtructive | 
Biographers, Travellers, and Eſſay Writers, in the 
many excellent productions alſo of mere invention 


and amuſement. By the laudable acquaintance herein 

recommended, the dæmon, ſubtle and unyielding, 
curioſity, will be in a great degree exorciſed. 

5 Curioſity, 
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Curioſity, a ſmall female fault, as one of our poets 
terms it, is particularly attributed to the weaker ſex; 
a ſtigma indelibly fixed upon them, with many 
greater faults, by primeval Eve: Vet Milton, and a 


greater than Milton, attributed the fatal curioſity of 


taſting the interdicted fruit, to a deſire of attaining 
that wiſdom which would render her compantonable 
to Adam ; undoubtedly, her motive was more cir- 
cumſcribed than thoſe of her preſent female de- 
ſcendents: the dear delight of goſſiping, and of ſcandal 
ſpreading, did not then exiſt, for Eve, her huſband 
excepted, ſtood alone in the univerſe. I with much 
to vindicate the faireſt part of the creation, to whom, 
from my youth, I have proved a faithful devotee, 
ſincerely believing, that men in general have an equal 


propenſity to curioſity ; tho? often too wile, or too 


cunning, to appear inquiſitive, 


From motives of fear and pecuniary reward, aroſe 
the affected curioſity of the prying wife and trea- 


cherous miſtreſs of the mighty, yet weak minded 
Sampſon ! Of ſimilar curioſity, no inſtance, we muſt 
confeſs, occurs in holy writ, in the male line. We 
repeatedly obſerve, how much the harmleſs inter- 


rozations of his uninformed diſciples, were diſ- 
couraged by the great author of our ſalvation. The 


men of Athens ſpent their time, we are told, in 


hearing and telling ſome new thing ; but our excellent 
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Biſhop Sherlock clears their character from the im- 
putation of frivolous curnoſity, by attributing this 
practice to their philoſophical diſputes : Probably 
the incomprehenſible doctrine of the reſurrection 
of the body, afforded ample field of argument in their 
Lyceum. 


I reluctantly adduce the Roman Portia, as another 
frail inſtance of female curioſity: How could fo 
noble minded a woman, even with to extort a ſtate 
ſecret from the boſom of her Brutus? Yet to ba- 
lance this aggregate of ancient female frailty, the 
great Alexander alone need be mentioned: Aſfuredly, 
never was there an inſtance of ſuch a futile or ſo 
uahalicwed act of curiofity as was exhibited by that 
mighty conqueror, in opening the tomb of Cyrus. 
Enowled:e could not be gained from bones which 
had been interred for two centuries ; and the man 
who conquered kingdoms, oſten to beſtow them on 
his friends, could not violate the fanQtuaries of che 
dead, impelled by avarice to ſeek for ' treaſures in a 
tomb. The famous invention of the everlaſting 
lamps and the preſervative pickle, incentives for diſ- 
turbing the mighty dead, among our modern virtuoſos, 
— exiſted not in the days of the Macedonian hero — 
Forgive me, you experimental philoſophers, what bu! 
curioſity can induce you to torture unoffending aui 
mals in your air pumps? and by various devices 

| equally 
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equally cruel: An inſtance of which occured to me 


ſome years ſince, when being placed, in a large com- 
pany, next a young man of fathicn, he cb/igingly 
ſhewed me a once large but then emaciated ſpider, 
which he had kept many days corked up in a phial, 
for the 1:udable cus ioſity of experimenting, if you will 
allow the term, or to ſpeak properly, how long it 
would be ſtarving ; Could Domitian have been more 
ingenious?— But 1 have done 


And now my ſweet country-women, having can- 
didly endeavoured to exculpate your ſex, from the 
charge of being the ſole devotees of curioſity: allow 
me to offer, and do you accept, a few documents on 
this ſubject. Female education, in this age, although 
too indiſcriminate, diverſified, and therefore too fre- 
quenily ſuperficial, is doubtleſs highly improved, and 
relined. Iuſtruction is offered almoſt in babyhood, 
and children are clegantly amuſed into information: 
Maſters in every department, and accompliſhments 
of every denomination, are at the conunand of thoſe 
great and affluent, to whom ſuch accomplithments, 


as reſources, are ſo ſuitable ! Ah, that parents would 


but themſelves be parents in the more eſſential points 
of Education, would early, and theretore durably, 
imprint on the yiclding wax of young minds, the 
obſolete, but ſterling ſignet of common ſenſe, and 


undeviating principle; then what different beings 
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ſhould we behold in the great world, from the ge · 
nerality of thoſe uncaged birds, juſt liberated from 
Mademoiſelle, and the fatiguing routine of quick 
ſucceeding maſters ; who, although ornamented with 
the fineſt plumage, weary the men even to ſaticty, 
by the continual exhibition both of themſelves and 
their accompliſhments ! 


Then would the daily ſtreet Promenaders, no 
longer be ſeen familiarly returning ſtare for ſtare ;— 
the maſculine mode of modern addreſs would be no 
more;—then would young women, availing them- 
ſelves of every valuable acquirement, learn the true 
pleaſure of morning hours well employed at home: 
_ unaided by eternal goſſip, uncorrupted by thoſe daily 

publications, the ſuggeſters and vehicles of falſe con- 
jecture and ſcandal ; which alone create an catneſt 
_ inſatiable curioſity in young minds to enquire after 
facts miſrepreſented, and ſometimes enable ladies to 
talk like pretty idiots on political ſubjects; then would 

theſe pernicious trifles, be ſuperceded by books incul- 
cating knowledge, and affording innocent entertainment. 
Then would dignified modeſty, and not daring ef- 
frontery, be once more the ſuperior ornament and 

_ charaQteriſtic of the female ſex; and men alſo by 

_ uſeful attainments, and valuable purſuits, would ac- 
quire relpect, and Ani of character ; ; nor would 

they 
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they conſume their time in idle curioſity, from which. 
no advantage can be derived. 


Jam tempted to inſert the following letter, lately 
received, as ſome what applicable to the foregoing 
ſubject. I truſt the ſarcaſins it contains, may be 
thought to allude to Few of my countrymen ; of this 
I am at leaſt certain, that the character deſigned, 
while it attracts the ridicule of the well informed, 
will hold up a mirror to the 1gnorant, and exhibit 
folly in a contemptible light. The youth of our ri- 
ſing generation, will hence alſo be inſtructed how to 
avoid thoſe abſurdities of conduct, which a neglected 
education muſt naturally occaſion. Knowledge, re- 


ſulung from trifling purſuits, and uſeleſs attainments, | 


is a dangerous profeſſion, or rather it is 9 profeſſion 
at all; it places every thing in a deceitful light, and 
ſwells the heart with conceit and ſelf conſequence, 
that never fail to betray the ignorance, which under 
the ſpecious appearance of wiſdom, they vainly en- 
deavour to conceal. Study and attention ill directed, 
frequently render a man a contemptible member of 


ſociety, while he is weak enough to imagine himſelf. 


one of its brighteſt ornaments 


wo 


220 THE RANGER. No. XVIII. 


c 
6 
4 
c 
0 
6 
0 
c 
c 
c 
c 
C 
8 

7 


0 


To the RANGER. 
© SIR, 


* THE very critical ſituation in which I 


find myſelf placed muſt plead my apology for an 


application to you, in whole friendly aſſiſtance I reſt 
{ome faint hopes of being reſcued from impending 
miſery, which threatens me in a future conneCtion 

with a man defigned for my huſband;—and whom, 
ſhould I ever be united to him, I muſt hate, deſpiſe, 
and neglect. You mult know, Sir, that on the un- 
fortunate day of my birth, I became the betrothed 
wife of the only ſon of my father's diſtinguiſhed 
friend; their eſtates were ſo contiguous that they 
delighted themſelves with the 1dea of uniting them 
one day by the marriage of their children, and in 
this idea we were trained up. My mother died in 
my early infancy, and my father, who determined 


never to give me a motier-in-law, prevailed upon a 
: 


ſiſter of my departed parent, to reſide with us, and 
to undertake the charge of my cducation, a truſt 
ſhe was well qualified to fulfil, from the refinement 
of her manners, and the accompliſhments of her 
mind. To this amiable and beloved monitreſs I _ 
owe the beſt ſentiments of my heart; and to her un- 
wearicd attentions am I indebted for thoſe mental 


© qualifica tions which fit us for ſociety, and at the 


ſame time give 1 us a reliſh for thoſe ſolitary hours, 
| on 


doated on him, could not bear him out of 


No. XVIII. THE RANGER. 221 


on the employment of which depend the conduct 
and character of our future life. When I was 
about cight years old, the father of my afflanced 
huſband died, and left his ſon to the care of his 
widow, and under her ſole guardianſhip; repeating 
in his will, his revocable commands, that he ſhould 
fulfil the engagements made between us, on pain of 
ſorſeiting half his eſtate to the young heireſs de- 


| ſigned to be his future wile, 


© I will paſs over our infancy, Wich was em- 
ployed on my part in the acquiſition of thoſę en- 


dowments which fait the feminine character, and 


ſpent by Mr. Random with the appoarance of a 
claſſical education. Contrary to the opinion of my 


father, who wiſhed him to be placed at a public 
ſchool, he had a tutor at home, as his mother, who 
ne 


OY 
er fight. 


The event has proved the fatal effects of her fond- 


neſs As her beloved Charles was poſleſſed of the 
advantages of ſeven thouſand a year, ſhe did not 


fee the neceſſity of deep /rarning.— Science would be 
uſeleſs to a man of his Fortune, he was intended 


neither for à /a:vyer nor a divine, why, therefore, 
ſhould he pore over muſty authors, or burthen his 
mind with the occurrences of departed ages? The 
Tutor, who thought the corporeal nouriſhment of 
beef and pudding worth all the intellectual food 
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o 


« 


4 


+. 


wiich could enlarge the mind, gave way to her 
opinion; and his pupil, unconſtrained by their au- 
thority, made uſe of the liberty allowed him to em- 
ploy his hours ia the manner beſt ſuited to his taſte. 
Ihe ſports of the field occupied his mornings, and 
his evenings naturally paſſed in the oblivion at- 
tendant on that repoſe, which a vacant mind and 
tatigucd body naturally produce. 


Charles Random uſed occaſionally to viſit at my 
father's, the unpolithed roughneſs of his behaviour 
gave me an early diſguſt to him, which made me 
nun his preſence during the period of childhood; 
and as he gie vp, I continucd to avoid his ſociety 
as much as poſſible, from our total diſſimilarity of 


ſentiments. His mirth was boiſterous, his atten- 
tions familiar, and his converſation at beſt unin- 


tereſting. When I] complained to my father of his 
booriſh behaviour, he always checked me with 
looks of diſpleaſure, telling me I was to nice, that I 
was a lucky girl to be the affianced wife of a man 


poſſeſſed of ſeven thouſand pounds per annum. When 


I fled for refuge to the boſom of my indulgent aunt, 


ſhe ſoothed my ſorrows, and gently argued me into 
compoſure ; by convincing me, that as Mr. Ran- 


dom had no glaring vices, | had every thing to 


Joe {rom his good- nature, and the poliſh he would 


indiſputably acquire by his tran =. 


L One 
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One cireuifiſtance greatly aſſiſted the arguments 
ſhe uſed to reconcile me to my de tiny, the cor- 
pulent and illiterate aſſiſtant of his ſtudies ſell a 
ſudden martyr to the iudulgence of appetite, he 
expired in his bed after eating a hearty ſupper, aud 
his place was ſoon ſupplied by a ſmart conceited 
* profeſſor of literature, who already had taken the 


grand tour, and had returned well verſed in the 


* 


LA 


La) 


A 


* ſcience of ſmall talk, which concealed a very ſcanty 
underſtanding, and a mind ill-mtormed, 


"> 


© Inthe courſe of a year Mr. Shallow prevailed on 
Charles Random to ſet out upon his travels; having 


N 


rouſed a ſort of curiaſt in his new pupil, but which 
* was many degrees removed from that laudable thirſt 
of knowledge ſo deſirable in youth. He ſoon dif- 
covered his pupil had yet made no progreſs in che 
road to learning; his own trivial talents, and ſupcr- 


* 


ficial experience, made him rejoice in this unlettered 
ignorance; and he felt perteCtly equal to the taſk of 
preſenting Mr. Random to the world, after a tour of 
three years, a finiſhed coxcomb, and a profteiicl 
amateur of what is curious and uncommon. 
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At the appointed period the travellers returned, 


When attended my father to town to meet him. 

Time had made a wonderful change in Mr. Ran- 
dom; the rough boor was metamorphoſed into a fine 

e | * gentleman, 
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4 


gentleman, and all the cutlines of a man of faſl:ion 


appeared in the affected conſequence of his manners. 
To cover the deficiency of more ſolid accorn- 


Pliſhments, my lover had aſſumed the character of a 


2:11, and collector of curioſities, the only know- 
ledge in which his tutor, Mr. Shallow, attemptad to 
excel, and which, requiring no real depth of Ic:rn- 
ing, was a ſcience eaſily acquired in his own cpi- 
nion. The re::5rke Mr. Random made upon the 
countries through which he hd travelled, were of 
the moſt trivial kind; hiſtorical anecdotes he was 
perfectly unacquauiccd with, and appeared tot ly 
ignorant of the conftitutional government, of che 
manners, cuſtoms, intereſt, and power of cyer; 
country through which he had paſſed, or wherein 
he had reſided. A ſtudied reſearch after any thing 
antique or uncommon had principally engaged Jus 
attention; and to poſſeſs a ſcarce coin, or the an- 
cient armour of ſome deceaſed hero, gave him 
more pleaſure than he would have derived from any 
action which had placed his reputation on a level 
with that of the hero whoſe armour he had the 


ambition to poſſeſs. 


* He informed me that he had brought with him a 
valuable collection of antiques and rarities; and as 


ſoon as they were placed in proper order he ſhould 


lay theſe trophies at my feet. He ſaid that he bed 


4 ſelected 
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ſelected one very beautiful piece of art, particularly 
valuable, which had coſt him a thouſand pounds, 
and which he hoped I would permit, under the pro- 
* tection of a glaſs-caſe, to be placed in my drefling- 
room, for the preſent, cill he could complete a 


* ſmall muſeum in his own houſe, where he ſhould 


1 
« depoſit the inimitable fruits of his Herculean labors, 


and he hoped that I ſhould ſoon become his pupil 


in a ſcience ſo delightful: I turned fiom this ab- 


« ſurd young man, with a heart impreſſed by thoſe 


« ſentiments of miſery, which I forcſee in our future 
union: Did he poſſeſs but ove amiable qualifi- 


cation of mind or underſtanding, I might entertain 


© a hope of diſcovering more, by tte aſſiſtance ut 


cultivation; but alas, there is no chance of im- 
« provement in a fcil ſo barren. Obſtinacy is the 

Wo | | 4 
grand trait in Mr. Random's character, and ſelf- 


© conceit the director of all his actions: The leaſt 


contradiction rouſes a temper, which, naturally 
* paſhonate, is diveſted of that elegant polith, de- 
* rzved from the cultivation of the underſtanding, 
* and from that intercourſe wich men of ſenſe and 


education, which ſoftens the manners, and corrects _ 


the heart. 


The day after Mr. Random's promiſe, the 


valuable curioſity, wich which he meant to preſeut 


> 


me, made its appearance, borne by two chairmen, 


and 
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and attended by Mr. Random and Mr. Shallow; 


who could not think of truſting ſuch a treaſure 
alone to the rongh or rapid motion of du gar 
mortals, My father and my aunt were waiting 
with me in anxious expectation of the appearance 
of this celebrated ornament for a lady's dreſſing- 
room. , 


My father, poor man, blinded by the golden rays 
which ſurrounded the deſtiny of his daughter, ſecs 
not his future ſon-in-law, with any eyes but thoſe 
of approbation ; while my aunt, to whoſe refined 
judgment I owe the acute ſenſibility I unfortunately 
poſſeſs, ſiglis at a fate ſhe cannot deprecate 


Wich cautious ſteps, the precious burthen was 
conducted up the ſtair-caſe, and placed upon the 
floor in my dreſſing- room, where a carpenter at- 
* tended for the purpoſe of aſſiſting in freeing it from 
the caſe in which it was contained; an undertaking, 
however, which Mr. Random thought too nice 
and difficult to be entruſted to any other but himſel!. 


I was ſeated on a ſopha by my aunt, ſmiling at 
the ſelt-importance which animated the naturally 
vacant countenance of Mr. Random. —As his work 
Was now almoſt completed, and every obſtacle 
nearly removed, which concealed this N of- 

fering 
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* fering from a lover's hand, he approached me, and 
% now madam,” ſaid he, with a look of proud tri- 
«* umph, © let me aſſure you, chat the poſſeſſion of 
« the rare ſpecimen of antiquicy, with which I am on 
the point of preſenting you, is of far more value 
« than the richeſt oriental gems!” I bowed, in 
* ſilent gratitude for fo generous a proof of his at- 
fection; he returned to the object cf his real idol- 
* atry, and began, with trembling hand, to remove 
© the interior caſe, which contained ſo invaluable a 
« treaſure; whether from agitation of ſpirits, or ig- 
* norance of his new office, on removing away the 
* caſe, and in raiſing the contents from the ground. 
he let it fall on the marble hearth, where it broke 
into a thouſand pieces. His face grew diſtorted, lie 
* claſped his hands in the agony of deſpair, and with 
© a tremendous oath exclaimed, I am ruined and 
* undone for ever — Look, look, Shallow, behold 
the ſhatter'd remains of the moſt perfect mummy, the 
« god-like art of Egypt ever preſerved from the rude 
« graſp of mould-ring time Oh, Cleopatra! never 
„ didſt thou truly die till now!” He funk down 
© upon a chair, exhauſted by paſſion and difappoint- 
© ment.—Shallow looked aghaſt, and hung over theſe 

* ſacred relicks with all tue energy of ſpeechleſs grief. 


Curioſity had rouſed me from my ſcat, to take 2 


ſurvey of the ſad ſpeftacle, — a ſpectacle indeed, for 
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the caſe was a ſepulchre of yellow bones !—T 


c 


* 


viewed it wich diſguſt and horror, and ordered the 
attendants to remove it from our fight. This com- 
mand awakened Mr. Random from his trance of 
grief, he bounded to the ſpot on which reſted his 
diſappointed hopes, and rudely puſhing me away, 


„ avaunt,”” cricd he, „nor dare, with unhallowed 


Hands to prophane thoſe precious bones even the 


«c 


«6 


5 


ec 


12 


«6 


«5 


£6 


£c 


£6 


6» 


dit of Cleopatra muſt be ſacred, and ſince Jam cru— 


elly diſappointed of my firſt hope, and the pride of 
my life, to poſſeſs the mummy of the Egyptian 
queen in the inoſt perfect and complete ſtate of 
preſervation, I muſt content myſelt with collecting 
ber mouldering relicks within the compals of a 
vaſe, which ſhall have a diſtinguiſhed place in my 
intended muſeum. I no longer regard the remainder 
of a collection which has coſt me three years of 


indefatigable labour, and the no inconſiderable ſum 


of eleven thouſand pounds!“ 


% 


Such, Mr. RANGER, is the man deſtined to be 


my partner through lite. I find him devoid of every 
uſcful and ornamental knowledge, and a perfect 
ſtranger to every ſentiment becoming the character 
of a well-bred gentleman or a perfect ſcholar ; he 
can abſolutely converſe on no ſubject but that of 
taſte, curioſity, and virtu, which he uſes as a varnith 
to conceal his real ignorance of every valuable 


« ſcience; 
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4 


4 


4 


ſcience, — Even when diſſerting on that very theme 
on which he delights fo frequently to dwell, he but 


too often expoſes his deficiency in the cultivation of 


letters, by tae mutates, which he frequeatiy makes, 
in occaſional remarks en his wondei ul cd: crtures 
amongſt the quiet rep<:{:tories of the ancient dend. 
Wich biography and nidory he ie perfectly unue- 


. ' . . | , 
quainted; he ſtands fo much in nced of © framer in 


the part of a virteolo, which he attempts to perform, 
thit I hund he is determined to ret.in Mr. Sir llok in 
his family, to interptet, explain, and 
the converſations . between him aud his friends, 
tne biographical, hiſtorical, ard chronclogical miſ- 


. . F 3 
takes Which Mr. Randon but too frequently 


* To what a ſociety muſt I then beer 1 | Oh, 


Mr. RANGER, publiſh I beſecch you my unhappy 
caſc, in your uſeful paper; which as it is read in 
our family, and approved of by my father, may 


poſſibly divert his mind from forming ſo improper 
a connection ſor his daughter. Should this hope 
fail, Mr. Shallow, at leaſt, from ſelf love, and the 
natural with he muſt entertain to prevent our mar- 


riage, may be induced to lay it before his pupil; 


more eſpecially as my diſguſt cannot but be already 


iii : © Pas 2 5 
villble to his ſuſpicious CYCS ;. and "2 muſt be 1C1- 
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« portant. He is intereſted in the breaking off an 
© altance, which would certainly be fatal to his 
views, and indubitably be the means of baniſhing 
© him from a fituation, ſo neceſſary for him to main- 
© tain. This is the only method I can deviſe, to 
* reſcue myſelf from impending miſery ; let this 
© counſel perſuade Mr. Random to renounce a wife, 
who ſhudders at the idea of an union with him, and 
* who could only involve him in her own wretch- 
© edaeſs ! Our ſentiments are fo ungenial, that to 
'© unite our deſtinies, would be to condemn us both 
to the moſt cruel martyrdom ! I wait with anxious 
« ſolicitude, the event of my application, and am, in 
© the painful interval, 
255 Da, 

© Your obedient ſervant, 

and conſtant reader, 


VIRGINIA. 


P. 8. Should my complaint meet with the de- 
ſired ſucceſs, and ſhould Mr. Random abſolve me 
from my engagement, I ſhould be too grateful and 
© generous, not to reſign voluntarily the forteiture of 
a a fortune, which I thould ſcorn to accept.“ 


NUMBER XIX. 
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© Dazzle the crowd to ſet them all agape.” 
( MILTON.) 


- ” gi 


| Tax ſtreets of the de at preſent abound 


with the votaries of a peculiar ſect, whoſe idle am- 


bition leads them to * dazzle the crowd to ſet them 
* all agape.? 


To be conſpicuous even in folly, is flattering to 
the. Vanity of weak minds; and thoſe whoſe birth and 


= education, 


2 
— 


— 
—_ —— = my — — 


— ——— — — 


— HS a ee 
_ SO ESL — 
Ono — —— eo tet woot — — 2 — * 


- — — be. — — — 
, 
— =- 1 — — 
— _—  __.. _- — . 
— — — —- — U 2 — — — 


232 THE RANGER. No. XIX. 


education, do not entitle them to move in the dif. 
tinguiſhed ſphere of exalted life, endeavour to fore: 
themſelves into ſociety, and to attract the publi 
notice, by affecting ſome glaring ſingularity of che 
racter, which cannot fail to render them confpicuor 
Notoriety is become a common object of contentivn, | 
and is purſued in the various ranks of life by its dil 
ferent profeſſors, even at the hazard of credit and 
reputation. In ſurveying the numerous individuals 
who form together the great maſs of the world,, 
unaccountable does the eccentricity of their conduct 
appear, till we diſcover their ſource of action to pre- 
cecd from a vain glorious thirſt after fame and pul die 
obſervation: Perſons engaged in this frivolous pur. 
ſcruple at no exceſſes 10 gratify their ruling p: Mon n 
they run into every extravagance Which fancy fir; 
geſts to them as moſt probable to lender their names 
celebrated in the world, and they cammit follies of th: 
molt abſurd nature to acquire the notice of mankin!, 


The conduct of theſe candidates for fame, must 
naturally excite aſtoniſhment in thoſe who are ig- 
norant of the principles which actuate them; and 
who know not, that their only aim is to make a con- 
ſpicuous figure in the world, by which they hope to 
eſtabliſh the higheſt ideas of their conſequence. 


[FS i 
* 
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The various modes by which theſe men aim at 
this eminence in .the profeſſion of notoriety, are 
generally as ridiculous as th# end, for which they are 
practiſed. Some wiſh to be diſtinguiſhed from their 
fellow creatures, by a ſingularity in their dreſs, 
others feek for renown, by the eccentricity of their 
manners: How frequently even do we meet in 
company, with characters, who ſcruple not to ſa- 
crifice themſclves, and create mirth round the circle 
of ſociety at their own expenſe. Egotiſts by nature 
and habit, rather than not figure in converſation, 
they introduce their own follies; and expoſe them- 

elves to the ridicule and contempt of thoſe, who 
W ould both reſpect and efteem them, had they the 
good ſenſe only to remain ſilent. 


Peter Prig often arreſts attention, by giving out 
that he has a good ſtory to recite, and ſets the table 
in a roar at his own expenſe, by detailing fome ad- 
venture, wherein he mt, the hero of the intereſting 
tale, appears in a light conſpicuous enough indeed, 
but moſt egregiouſly ridiculous. There is ſcarcely 
any abſurdity, which perſons infected with this inor- 
dinate defire for notoriety, will not commit, to obtain 
it. Careleſs of real character, and public appro- 
bation, they have no ambition to acquire reſpect- 
ability; they ſeek not the world's applauſe, but 
U2 ſatisfied 


8 
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. ſatisfied with attracting its notice, they are indifferen: 
to its opinion, and callous to its cenſure : Some of 
theſe extraordinary beings boaſt not only of dif. 
claiming all pretenſion to politeneſs of addreſs or 
elegance of manners, but glory alſo in that ſpirit, 
which dares to inſult the timid and unoffending ob- 


jets, who fall in their way, that they may themſelves | 


be celebrated for their brutality, and renowned for 
wanting every requiſite, which torms the charaQer 
of a gentleman. 


This thirſt after diſgraceful fame animates the 
ceaſeleſs endeavours of its contemptible votarics, who 
voluntarily reſign the friendſhip of the world, to 
attract its obſervation, and purchaſe celebrity, although 
they may be attended with the loſs of real reputation. 


Mark Mummy, Eſquire, is deſcended from a good | 
family, and inherits a plentiful fortune ; in his early 
youth he ſeemed poſſeſſed of abilities, which properly 
cultivated might have rendered him reſpected and 
beloved—but Mark had no ſuch ambition—he aims 
at notoriety, and has reached the goal which 
he has indefatigably laboured to attain ; Inſtend 
of aſſociating with men of character, and of fortune 
equal to his own, he frequents the company of black- 
guards only; and plumes himſelf on being univerſally 
- . acknowledged 
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acknowledged as the principal patron of the boxing 
ring. He is conſtantly engaged every morning in 
viſiting the places where the moſt noted pugiliſts 
aſſemble, to keep themſelves in practice, and to in- 
ſtruct thoſe, who wiſh to accompliſh themſelves in ſo 
elegant an exerciſe ; there is ſcarce a battle, on the 
rep of which, he has not a large bett depending : 
and two combetants very rarely mount the bloody 
ſtage, but one of them, if of any note, is 
backed by Mark Mummy, in the character of um- 
pire, tecond, or bottle-holder. So very popular is he 
in this ſociety of bruiſers, who diſgrace the name of 
man, and wound every, ſentiment of humanity, that 
they attend a levee he keeps once a week, for the 
purpoſe of recommending themſelves to a perſonage 
ſo important. This conduct has effectually com- 
pleted the deſign, for which it was evidently adopted, 
and has rendered his character univerſally known, 
though approved only, by the loweſt claſs of beings jo 
but fame he ſought for, and that fame he has acquired; 
which will, in all probability, protect his name from 
oblivion, while it makes a conſpicuous figure in tho 
calendar of pugiliſts, and in the memorable annals of 
low life. . 


Will Whirligig is extremely ſtudious to obtain re- 


nown, and only varies from Mummy in the object 
9 RE 
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of his vanity. He is ſeen every day in the park, 
driving a phaeton with four hories, each of which, 
differs in ſize and colour from the reſt; and I am 
informed that he intends ſoon to ſport a curricle, the 
pannels of which, on one fide will be painted blue, on 
the other red, and on the back yellow. His preſent 
equipage is remarkable, but how will he attract the 
public gaze, when he ſhall appear in his new one. 
His ſingularity will fully anſwer the end for which 
it was deſigned, as his name is rendered famous, and 
the /ingular ingenuity of his inventions, makes him 
the ſubject of converſation in molt of the faſhionable 
circles. 


Mr. Timothy Twoform has taken a ſimilar me- 
thod to claim obſervation, and become the public talk; 
anxious to make his perſon known, he decorates it 
with party-coloured garments. His morning's dilh- 
abille, preſents him to Our view, in a ſhabby coat, and 
ſtockings differing in quality, and varying in colour, — 
his buckles are never fellows,—and his ſhoes ſeldom 
meet in pairs upon his feet. Some have not failed to 
attribute this apparent negligence in dreſs, to a ſtu- 
dious turn of mind, and a pedantic genius: But the 
reverſe is the caſe, Tim's head is entirely free from 
the incumbrance of literature, yet although his unin- 
formed mind cannot attain celebrity in the paths 6 

5 learning, 
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learning, he is ſtill ambitious to ſtand on the liſt of 
conſpicuous characters; for which purpoſe, dreſſed in 
his whimſical manner like a lunatic, he ſaunters up 


and down Bond- ſtreet every day, and has the high ſa- 


tisfaction of being well known to almoſt every in- 
dividual of ton, and univerſally ſtared at by every 


one whom he meets, as an object either of . ty 


or conſequence. 


Oliver Oddity is another candidate for this kind 
of eccentric fame, and may truly be conſidered as a 
man. of diflintion. Another mode of dreſs, different 
from that beformentioned, but equally ſingular, is the 
very laudable method which he adopts to introduce 
himſelf to the world's acquaintance, and to gain ad- 


miſſion for his name in ſocicty. He is particularly 


attentive in directing his taylor to make his clothes 
in a mode directly contrary to that eſtabliſhed by the 
faihion of the day: — Of the moſt approved loyalty, 


and attached to the conſtitution, he ſubmits to paſs 


for a man of different principles, by wearing his hair 
cropped cloſe to his head, although, when round heads 
of hair were generally worn, he had recourſe to the 
aſſiſtance of falſe hair, to render his club of an enor- 
mous ſ1ze. When others, in compliance with * the 


rules of faſhion, put on huckles of the largeſt tize, 
Oliver Oddity ſtudiouſſy procures te moſt * 


; | When 
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When it was cuſtomary to walk with thick 
ſhoft ſticks, he conſtantly brandiſhed a long thin 
cane. The buttons of his coat, enlarge or contract 
in ſize, multiply or diminiſh in number, by the rule 
of this invariable ſpirit of contradiction. Thus, has 
this gentleman acquired an indiſputable claim to 0 
toriety; and by rendering himſelf an object of de- 
riſion, he ranks high in te Ii of fame, under the 
_ denomination of an abſurd and eccentric fellow. 


Lewis A-la-mode, of French extraction, is jut 
the reverſe of the laſt character: He is celebrated in 
the polite circles, by leading the faſhions, and 
changing them ſo rapidly, that though his followers 
_ endeavour to kegp pace with him, they find it impoſ- 
ſible, as the very moment they flatter themſelyes they 
have reached his taſte, they find it varied, and a form 
more new adopted: They however regard him as fo 
indiſputable a connoifſeur, in the rules of fancy and 
elegance, that he is their conſtant model for drels | 
and figure, and they tread as cloſe upon his heels as 
poſſible. He views the imitative throng, with eyes 
of true triumph and ſatisfaction, and with Protean | 
agility, varies his form the moment after he has made 
his appearance, in a new mode of dreſs. Thus be— 
come the acknowledged ſovereign of faſhion, he has 
acquired what his capacious mind coyeted—renown. 

ES 55 oe 
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1 will treſpaſs on the patience of my readers, while 
I introduce one more applicable charaQer to their 
view. Sir Blunderbuſs Bully is a good markſman 
with a piſtol, and ſo clate with his Kill in this ſci— 
ence, that he loſes no opportunity of ſhewing it; for 
this purpoſe it is cuſtomary with him to inſult ſtran- 
gers at the public places, which he irequeats, merely 
in the hopes of receiving a challenge, or forcing an 
occaſion to give one; if he fails of the intended ſuc- 
ceſs, he arraigns his adverſary as a Coward, Ard re- 
peats the affront, whenever chance throws him ia his 
way. Notwithſtanding this abiurd propentity has 
coſt him dear, by expoſing his lite to danger, and his 
perſon to continual wounds, which have contild 
him to his houſe for weeks together, his real friends 
have argued, in vain, againſt theſe egregious provis 
of folly; their kind offices are loſt upon him, and 
he obſtinately continues in that mad career, which 
while it flatters his miſtaken notion of character, en- 


dangers his exiſtence, and what ought to be dearer . 


ſtill, his honor | 


How fatal are ſuch chimericol ideas of life and 
reputation the force of ſentiment miſappiicd, leads 
to a, miſtaken conduct in the whole courſe of our ex- 
iſtence A thirſt for honorable tame, is the moſt 
noble propenſity of man; it ſtimulates the human 
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foul to glorious and meritorious actions, it relieves 
oppreſſion, it is the friend of indigence, and the com- 
forter of affliction in the retired ſcenes of private lite; 
Vin the field of battle, it excites the intrepid ſoldier 
to valiant deeds of arms, and in the public line of 
legiſlative power, it animates the ſenator with patri- 
otic zeal. Virtuous enmlation ſprings from the heart 
of honor; it is inſpired by, and inſpires only noble 
ſentiments : The man poſſeſſed of a true ſenſe of 
conſcious rectitude, will never deviate from its prin- 
ciples; but will uniformly act well his part in every 
character which he is deſtined to ſupport in life: it 
will heighten the pleaſures of proſperity, and ſoften the 
ſorrows of adverſity: A good name muſt ever ac- 
company an unſullied conduct, and though it cannot 
ſhield us from the misfortunes incident to human 
nature, a ſelf approving mind will never /in% under 
calamity. — The only proper pride, therefore, is the pride 
of virtue, and merit the ſureſt road to honeſt fame.— 
The foregoing ſubject led me laſt night into a train 
of reflections that produced the following dream: 


Il was placed, as I thought, in the centre of a 
ſpacious hall, richly ornamented, and illuminated by 
a profuſion of lamps: At the upper end of the room, 
on an elevated throne, ſat a female figure, decorated 
with jewels and attired in robes of azure blue: Six 
0 N : 2 Called 
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called herſelf the Goddeſs of Fame; and her court 


was crowded by a numerous throng of male and 
temale candidates for her favor. At cach end of the 
hall there was a tolding door ; that, through which 
admiſhon was moſt eaſily obtained, was guarded by a 
ficure, on whoſe unmeaning features ſat a vacant ſmile, 
whoſe dreſs was whimſical, and whoſe arms were 
encircled with a garland of wild flowers ;—her name 
was Folly, and her office, to ſelect from the multitude, 
who entered, thoſe whom the thought moſt worthy of - 
her approbation. At the oppoſite portal ſtood a form, 
in reſemblance like the figure of Minerva, her air was 
noble and commanding, her aſpect ſerenely beautiful, 
and her robes of pureſt white, —the was called True 
Merit. She bore in her hand-a wreath of verdant 
laurel, deſtined to crown the temples of that mortal, 
whoſe virtues ſhould deſerve the recompence of fame. I 
obſerved, that none of thoſe, who preſented themſelves 
for admittance, obtained entrance at this door. An 
awtul frown from the Goddeſs, and a wave of her 
hand, checked their preſumption and drove them 
from her preſence. They retreated in crowds to the 
door of Foy, who charmed by their obſequious ho- 
mage and flattering addreſs, ſuffered them to pats. 
Each competitor for renown, held vp a paper, Which 
tained their various claims for honor.—On ſome 
15 diſtinguiſhed the words tile, on i0: ne Fortuus, 
ON 
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on others Beauty, and on many, thoſe abſurd qualifi- 
cations, mentioned in the preceding part of this paper, 
and which, they foolithly imagined, gave them pre- 
tenſions to celebrity. The crowd ſoon became in- 
tolerable, and were attempting to climb over the 
rails that ſurrounded the throne of Fame, as each indi- 
vidual was eager to be the firſt to reach her footſto], 
The Goddeſs ſoon diſcovered that theſe rude intruders 
had no claim to her approbation. She ſternly com- 
manded one of her #ttendants to call for the affiftance 
of Hgnominy, who waited at fome diſtance in the 
train of Fo!ly, and to charge him to diſperſe the pre- 
ſuming multitude, who thus prophaned her temple. 
She was inſtantly obeyed: at the approach of I. 
miuy, the daſtard crew retreated, and the hall became 
fuddenly empty. I was myſelf going to depart, when 
turning my eyes to the door, which was guarded by 
True Merit, | perceived her advancing with majeſtic 
air, leading by the hand a perſonage of lowly mien, 
but of a countenance beaming with ſenſibility.— 
* Behold,” ſaid Merit, addreſſing herſelf to Fame, an 
object worthy of your notice. —He was paſſing by 
the gates when the throng of the votaries of Fl, 
were conteſting with each other for precedence in _ 
their entrance here. This mortal would have 
fallen a victim to the brutality of thoſe, who thought | 
© him in their way, had not I protected him from 
their 
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* He will ſmile with gratitude on every comfort he is 
* deſtined to enjoy, vet feel, in the poſſeſſion of an 


their fury. I recollected in him a character of true 


virtue, he has fought with bravery for his country, 
—he entered the army to provide for his aged and 
infirm parents, —he returned to them with honor, 
and ſupported them decently till they ſunk quietly 
to the grave. While he was performing thele filial 


duties, he became a huſband, and in a few years the 


father of a numerous offspring.—Again war claimed 
his preſence, and peace once more reſtored him to 
his family; but the wages of a ſoldier are inſufficient 
to maintain, alone, a ſurrounding progeny.— 
With the labour of his hands and the ſweat of his 
brow, he obtained bread for them, and he ſubmitted 
cheartully to honeſt induſtry, tho* born aMuent and 
become indigent only from oppreſſion and the un- 
juſt uſurpation of à cruel relation. Heaven has 
looked down with pity on his forrows, and, by the 
death of this relation without a will, has reſtored to 


him the fortune of which he had been unjuſtly 


deprived. He has juſt been informed of it, and was 
haſtening home to diffuſe happineſs thro? his humble 
cottage. I only detain him to preſent him to you 


as worthy of your applauſe. The man who has 


ſo nobly endured adverſity, will ſupport proſperity 
with honor to himſelf and credit to human nature. 
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* unſullicd character, a conſcious exultation, far ſu- 
s perior to the acquiſition of rank or fortune.” 


True Merit then crowned him with her wreath of 
laurel, and Fame railing her trumpet at the ſame 
_ Inſtant, blew a blaſt, declaring True Virtue only to 
be entitled to her favor. The blaſt was ſo loud that it 
awoke me ſuddenly, and diſcovered the whole to be: 
nothing but The baſeleſs fabric of a viſion. 


NUMBER XX. 


OF THE 
RANGER 
D 

SATURDAY, Max 16, 1794. 


Implentur vcteris Bacchi, pinguiſque ferinæ.“ 
(VIRGHL,} 


— 


All attend ! and T'll tell ycu a ludicrous fact, 

Fa club at the CRow x would their buſineſs tram ſact, 
Rare old port they firſt ſcuill, and fill their fat paunches, 
IWith piping hot turtle, and ſuv'ry rich haunches. 
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1 HAVE often reflected on the folly of mankind, 
who create to themſelves various imaginary wants; 
on the deprivation or enjoyment of which habit, our 
ſecond nature founds all the miſery or happineſs of 
life: This obſervation applies to nothing more, than 
do the luxury of the table; which increaſing every 
day, impedes the courſe of ſcience, and checks the pro- 
greſs of the underſtanding. We leara from the 

5 | 7 | Greeks 
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Greeks and Romans, that there was a time when 
men fed on acorns and flaked their thirſt from the 
neighbouring brook ; there was then no fire, and con- 
ſequently no kitchens, to introduce the yaried train of 


_ diſeaſes, with which ſenſuality has fince tormented us. 


It is impoſſible, at this time, to gueſs when the ſo— 


briety of mankind was laid aſide, and when the above- 


mentioned mode was changed, or to learn the naine 
of that mortal who introduced the culinary art, and 
taught men the uſe of fire in preparing their thitherts 
ſimple repaſt. There is one ground, however, on 
which we may found our conjectures: I allow them 
to be whimſical, indeed, but not more ſo than many 
of the fables diſperſed throughout the mythology of the 
ancients.— We find Prometheus deſcribed as the prin- 
cipal cauſe of the various diſeaſes which afflict man- 
kind, and theſe evils are ſaid to have been introduced 
by the fire which he ſtole from Heaven. 


* Audax Iapeti genus 
Ignem fraude mala gentibus intulit : 
. * Poſt ignem ætliered domo 25 
* Subduttum, macies, et nova febrium 
Ferris incubit coſiors; | 
© Sem ottque pritis tarda neceſſi tas 
* Lethi corripuit gradum.“ 
N ( (HorarT.) 
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« Thus bold Prometheus did aſpire, 
And ſtole from Heav'n the ſeed of fire; 
A train of ills, a ghaſtly crew, 
Ie robbers blazing track purſue 
And limping death, laſl'd on by fate, 
* Comes up to ſhorten half our date.” 
5 (DRYDEN.) 


It will be no improbable idea, therefore, to ſuppoſe 
that Jie firſt taught mankind the uſe of fire in the pre- 
paration of their meals; and that NVerine was the 
firſt cook, whom he inſtructed in the culinary art. I 
truſt my readers will allow this explanation, and agree 
that Nerine will make as good a figure in her kitchen, 
as Ceres with her ſheaves of corn, or Bacchus with 


his bunch of grapes. For my part, I think Nerine 


much more conſiderable in her character of cook, 


than in that of a Sabine Goddeſs, employed only to i 
controul the boiſterous temper of her brutal huſband, 


Mars: laying, however, all ludicrous ideas and hea- 
then fables aſide, I ſhall recommend the treatiſe of 


Cornaro to my readers, where they will find the be- 


nefits of ſobriety, and how many diſeaſes a well con- 
ducted ne will diffipate. 


Cee him is more e difagreeable to an ab- 
| ſtemious man, than too welcome a reception at the 
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table of ſome hoſpitable friend, where he is treated 
with over- acted complaiſance, and abſolutely foxced 
to partake of an oſtentatious entertainment beyond 
the reſtrictions of prudence, or the bounds of appetite, 
Theſe conſiderations were fuggeſted by a viſit which 
J paid, ſome time ſince, to an Alderman of a country 
corporation. Mr. Hearty inſiſted on my ſwallowing 
ſome mulled wine, or a dram, to procure me an 
appeti to my dinner: My readers will eaſily con- 

ccive that my forced acquieſcence to his very urgent 
ſolicitations deprived me of that yery appetite which 
he wiſhed to create. At dinner, however, from the 
ſame fatal politeneſs on my part, and the ſame un- 
_ ceaſing attention on that of Mr. Hearty, I ſubmitted 
to be crammed to the throat with dainties, and ſul- 
fered myſelf to be drenched with ſuch a ſuperfluity of 
wine that I was conducted to my inn in a ſituation 
which I ſhall never forget, and which will make mc 
recollect, during t the whole courſe of my life, the cx. 
ceſſive kindneſs of my friend Mr, Hearty. 


I often amuſe myſelf on a Sunday with a ſaunter 
- through the Park, where the elegant equipages and 
the appearance of the motley group which ſurrounds 
them, attract the attention of the generality of man- 
kind; while others make many obſervations on the 
arms, the colour, or the faſhion of every carriage which 
paſſes 
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paſſes in review before them, or exhibit the goodneſs 
of their horſe, their {kill in horſemanthip, or the 
ſmartneſs of their drefs : I muſt confeſs that my re- 
flections ſuggeſt to me ideas of a very different nature, 


and from which I derive no ſmall amuſement. 1 


conſider that while theſe idlers are enjoying them- | 


ſelves, and leiſurely taking the air, many thouſands 
are actually employed in one ſervice, that of providing 
them with the luxuries of the table, or with the ne- 
ceſſary food for nature; and I fancy if another Devil 
on crutches would but have the goodneſs and con- 

deſcenſion to diſcover to us their thoughts, and make 
us acquainted with the chief topic of their diſcourſe, 


we ſhould find that their converſation principally 


dwelt on the excellent dinner which they expected at 
their return, and that their appearance in the Park 


was not ſo much to exhibit their dreſs and equipage, 


or to view the company; as to procure themſelves a 
good appetite to do juſtice to their favorite enter- 
tainment. | 9 

In this very ſociable age, the various clubs and ſo- 
cieties originally eſtabliſhed in almoſt every town or 
city in Great-Britain, for the laudable purpoſe of ce- 


menting the bonds of good fellowſhip, or of diffuſing 


the principles of univerſal benevolence and charity, 
are now converted from their firſt purpoſe, into a 
3 „% Rn mere 


* 
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mere pretence for riot and exceſs, and no party, eĩther 
on the moſt urgent or trifling buſineſs can meet, unleſs 
over the bottle. It is almoſt needleſs to mention the 
many brotherly ſocieties who have a ſmoaking dinner 
prepared for them, preciſely at two o'clock ; a greater 
benefit, by the by, to the landlords than to the mem- 
bers, notwithſtanding the country walk previouſly 
taken to give chem an appetite. 


Church-wardens and overſeers have always been 
renowned in the hiſtory of pariſhes for feeding on 
children; thoſe honeſt fellows do not diſdain, for their 

great trouble in receiving the poor rates, to expend 
fame portion in a handſome treat; and while the hungry 
objects of charity are ſhivering in the cold, overſcer 

Vulture, and his jovial companions, are enjoying the 
good things of this world* in a ſnug room at the Roſs. 


The London citizens ſtand unrivalled in their truc 
gout for elegant entertainments; their united bands 
attack with ſurpriſing impetuoſity and vigour the 
combined forces of turtle, veniſon, and cuſtards. A 
Jord-mayor's day is a mine of wealth to the phyfi- 
cians and apothecaries; and the hoſpitality of the 
city magiſtrate always riſes in the eſteem of his fellow 
citizens, in proportion to the indigeſtions and ſurteits 
attending it. 7 

5 Indecd 
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Indeed the apothecaries themſelves, thoſe great 
diſciples of Galen and Hippocrates, have their annual 
feaſts at the Green-MMan at Blackheath: unwilling, 
without doubt, to take ſo unfair an advantage of the 
reſt of mankind as not to ſubject themſelves | to the 
ſame diſtempers. 


How ſhall I deſcribe the quantities of poultry, mcat, 
porter, ale, wine, and punch, which fall ſacrifices to 
the humours of an election? The houſes which on 
theſe occaſions are opened for the reception of thoſe 
who love good cheer, might not improperly publiſh 
the following qe pr 


THIS. 18 TO GIVE NOTICE, 


That the Co AcH ann Horses, TREE Pics, 
CATHERINE-WHEEL, RoBin Hoop, Nac's- 


J. 


HzAp, HoksE AND Jock E, and HARvesT HOoME 


public houſes are kept open, where any of Mr. Ruino's 
party may enter, and take as large draughts of di ropſy, 
_ Malt, gout, Sc. as they pleaſe— GRATIS. 


That TOE can be well done without a good 


dinner even juſtice itſelf agrees, and the aſſizes and 
quarter ſeſſions never paſs without a proper attention 
to the refreſhments of the table; of the influence, of 
* which our anceſtors were well aware, when they 
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judged that to render men ſilent and expeditious in bu- 
ſineſs they ſhould be kept in a ſtate of hunger. Hence 
the law was enacted, that the jury ſhould uf cat till 
their verdict had been received by the judge,—cer- 
tainly this was no bad idea to render men unanimous 
and check unneceſſary oratory ;—a ſcheme, however, 
much more applicable to both houſes of parliament, 
and which might be advantageouſly adopted by them. 
Our wiſe forefathers did not conſider this as an un- 
fortunate circumſtance for the criminal, for they well 
knew, that a few hours conſideration would be ſuf- 
ficient to form the verdict of the jury, and to render 
them maſters of the facts in queſtion. They did not 
view the circumſtance in the ſame light in which it 
has ſince been regarded by Mr. Pope, when he made 
che following ſevere remark. 


And wretches HANG that j Jury-men may DINE.” 


An Ii burial, where every ſcene of riot, Aiflipa- 
tion, ſavage ferocity, and drunkenneſs are cloaked 
under a pretence of bewailing the deceaſed, might pro- 
bably ſhock an Engliſh ſpectator; but I believe if he 
would give an eye to the conduct of his own coun- 
trymen, how often would he, under the aſſumed garb 
of woe, behold the merry roſy countenance ; and while 
the undertaker's men ſtand at the door of a public 
houſe, view the drunkard ſecretly rejoicing at the 

Ts caſio 
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occaſion of guzzling down liquor ſcot free, and the 
epicure cramming himſelf with the byrial cake. But 
I am willing to believe that theſe funereal banquetings 
are no more than the ancient cuſtom of barbarous 
nations, who poured out libations on the tombs of the 
deceaſed, and placed a feaſt there, for the departed 
Manes only: Theſe modern gentlemen, however, like 
the hungry prieſts of Bel! and the Dragon, wilely 
think, that the entertainment belongs in courſe to 
them, as thoſe for whom it was intended cannot par- 
take of it; and I believe, ſhould the dead man appear, 
they would tell him in the words of the poet, 
« Fdifti—ſatis—atque bibiſti 
* Tempus abire tibi. 
(HoRAT.) 
6 Pais without diſturbance from life's feaſt, 
125 Aud drop lech like a well-ſated gueſt." 
(uon vrch.) 


This, however, they will not at preſent confeſs, 
but aſſert, that all they do is in honour of the deceaſed, 
and out of conſideration that ſuch good victuals ſhould 
not be 4%; and that it would be a marked contempt 
ſhewn to their departed friend and patron not to par- 
take of his « entertainment. | 
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I truſt when my readers ſhall have peruſed a few 
of the occaſions, that I have mentioned, which call 
mankind together to eat, drink, and be merry, they will 
agree wh me, that the luxuries of the table form 
the greateſt part of moſt men's ideas. 

LucvuLLUs riſes early, but not to the ſports of the 
field, the pleaſures of a walk before ſun riſe, nor the 
proſecution of literary purſuits no, theſe are plea- 
ſures far beneath his attention: —he riſes for ſome- 
thing of ſuperiour conſequence, to give directions to his 
cook, and ſettle with him the plan of the enſuing en- 
tertainraent. His rooms, like thoſe of the Roman 
Lucullus, are diſtinguiſhed by the different dinners 
which have been ſerved up in them ; and he is more 
ambitious to be thought the inventor of a new dith, 
than of an extended plan of policy, or an elegant 
hiſtory or poem. His ſecretary has been formerly 
a famous cook, to whom he gave the office, that he 
might always have ſome perſon near him, with whom 
he might converſe on his favourite ſubject; —and he 
retains as many cooks in his family as there are na- 
tions in Europe, that he may have the choiceſt diſh 
of cach nation ſerved up in the beſt ſtyle. I heard 
him converſing ſome time ſince with his ſecretary on 

a plan of procuring a cook from India, to dreſs an 
Indian Curry—and he has frequently wiſhed to be 


 acquaintey 
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acquainted with Bruce, that he might procure an Ay 
/inian to give him a relith for raw meat. I need not 
add, as my readers may eaſily ſuppoſe, that ſuch a life 
of ſenſual intemperance has rendered him a martyr to 
the gout, which deprives him frequently of the uſe of 
his limbs and has debilitated his underſtanding. 


Is not Curius's condition preferable to this? he riſes 
with the fun and ſpends his time in various rural pur- 
ſuits. All his family—tenants and dependents, wear 
the ſmile of chearfulneſs; he is their protector, and ad- 
miniſters every comfort with paternal affection; his 
houſe although it boaſts not gilded or embroidered 
furniture, is remarkable for its neatneſs and fimplicity ; 


he divides his time rationally between the improve- 
ment of his eſtate, the amuſement which a well- 


choſen library affords, the care of his dependents, and 
the careſſes of his family;—his life is ſimple, his wants 


few, and his health always preſerved. How few 


imitate his conduct in this refined age ! The princt< 
ple of nat living to eat, but * eating to live,” is now 
exactly reverſed ; and we. daily ſee many fall martyrs 


to their intemperance with what ſerious evils this 


vice is often accompanied, my readers will learn from 
the following letter, 5 | 1 
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* To THE RANGER. 
i | 
* HAVING read your papers 
* conſtantly, I am at laſt prevailed on to ſend you an 
account of the diſagreeable predicament in which! 


« ſtand. 


I] am the ſon of a gentlemen, who left me at his 
© deccaſe, an eſtate of about two thouſand a year: 
this, you muſt know Mr. Rancer, is amply fut- 
© ficient to acquire every comfort, and even every 
« elegance of life; but my evil ſtars unluckily united 
me in matrimonial bonds, to Miſs Rachael Ragout; 
from that unpropitious moment, I may date my 

© ſubſequent miſery. She was the youngeſt daughter 
of a collector of the cuſtoms, in one of our ſea- 
port towns, where her father lived in a very hoſpi- 
| © table manner, and kept an open table for the various 
* travellers whom buſineſs, pleaſure, or curioſity 
brought to the ſpot. The latter motive conducted 
me thither, to ſee the launching of a man of war. 
I was introduced to, and found a hearty reception 
from Mr. Ragout; he preſented me to three hand- 
© ſome daughters, who did the honors of his houſe 
_ © with attentive politeneſs. My deſign was to return 
© to town the next morning, but this chearful family + 
* threw ſo many temptations in my way, and preſſed 
"> ES TR 
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me in ſo friendly a manner to ſpend a week with 
them, that I yielded to inclination, and accepted an 
apartment in their houſe. During my ſtay, their 
s manſion was a continual ſcene of feſtivity and mirth. 
We frequently fat down to a profule entertainment, 
at a long table, crowded like an ordinary at a race. 


* The Miſs Ragouts were all pretty women, but 
* the particular attentions paid me by the youngeſt 
* ſiſter, flattered my vanity, and decided my pic- 
5 ference. She was about nineteen, her face was 
beautiful to exceſs, and her manners were truly faſ- 
* cinating: ſhe was my conſtant partner at our little 
* balls, and at table I always found myſelf ſeated next 
„her. I occupied all her attentions, ſhe ſelected 
the beſt of every thing, and I, who could refuſe 
nothing from her fair hand, was in danger of ſur- 
« feiting myſelf with creams and comfits. At the 
* end of a few days, I diſcovered that the bewitching 
Rachael was become neceſſary to my happineſs; 
_ © accuſtomed to the ſociety, and marked partiality of 


| * fo lovely a woman, I looked upon futurity as a 


blank, divided from her, An irreſiſtible impulſe, 

* which I did not try to conquer, induced me to offer 

* her my heart and hand; had ſhe rejected them, I 

© ſhould have felt myſelf ſeverely mortified and in- 

# jured; but I had no ſuch danger to fear: She ac- 
FF e cepted 
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cepted me, with a reference to her father, whoſe 


conſent was aſked and obtained: He regretted that 
he had nothing to beſtow but his blefling, and 
urged that his ſituation required him to live up to 
the fulleſt extent of his income. I, who had pre- 
determined, before I fixed my affections, to ſecure 
ſome thouſands with the wife of my choice, now 
found that love was a diſintereſted paſſion; and I 


even felt a conſcious pride in proving the lincerity 


of my profeſſions, 


In three weeks from our firſt acquaintance, we 
were united, and I bore away my prize to a house 
ſituated on the confines of my eſtate, in Hert- 


fordſhire. Here I hoped to live in the uninterrupted 


quiet of domeſtic life; but I found that my wite 
was too much habituated to ſociety, to exiſt in ſo- 


* litude, even with an adoring huſband. She not 


« 


£6 


6 


0 


only became acquainted, but formed intimacies with _ 


the ſurrounding neighbourhood ;—ſhe was never 
eaſy but when ſhe was occupied in making or re- 


©< ceiving viſits; and I diſcovered that even her good 


* humour depended entirely on the indulgence of her 


©* whims. If I attempted to break any of the en- 


as 


gagements ſhe continually formed, ſhe bewailed her 
diſappointment with inceſſant tears; till from the 


© natural pity and caſineſs of my nature, 1 yielded to 


© her 


6 


6 


"a 
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Fr. 


her wiſhes. —She perceived her influence, and pro- 


tited by it fo much, that my houſe was 1eldom free 


from company. 


As a compliance with her choice, was the only 
way to ſecure my peace, I thought it beſt to give 


her unreſtrained liberty, flattering myſelf that a 


little time would render her more indifferent to diſ- 


ſipation; and I found myſelf rewarded by her con- 
tinual ſmiles, for my indulgence : but alas! every | 


conceſſion on my part, eſtabliſhed her power, and 
my defeat. I thought that the novelty of being 
miſtreſs of a houſe, might induce her for the firſt 
year of her marriage, to with to figure in the 


neighbourhood, and I waited imp:tiently for the 
return of winter, in the hope, that during the abſence 


of the adjacent families, who returned to London, 
at the meeting of parliament, the ſolitude of the 
country, might render my ſociety of conſequence to 


her ;—bnt alas, Mr. RANGER, during the Chritmas 


holidays, I was obliged, in compliance with her 
deſires, to give a round of dinners, two balls, and 
continual ſuppers; and no ſooner had the feſtive 
ſeaſon departed, than ſhe 2% ed upon my removing 


to town, as ſhe ſhould abſolutely, expire with the 


vapours, were ſhe to continue in the ſolitary 


country, when all the world, were aſſembled in the 
\ gay 
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* gay metropolis. I conſidered this requeſt ſome 
* days before J ſubmitted to its force: during the 
interval of ſuſpenſe, I obſerved that my wife, a 
prey to the moſt lively ſorrow, neither eat, nor 
 flept; and 1 found to diſappoint her, in a cir- 
cumſtance on which her heart was ſet, would en- 
danger her health, and prabably deprive me of the 
flattering hopes her fituation gave me, of the birth 
of a ſon and heir. I made a virtue, of what ap- 
peared to me in the light of neceſſity, and threw her 
into tranſports of joy and gratitude, when I pro- 
miſed her to employ a friend in town to procure 
us a houſe. We were ſoon informed, that he 
had engaged one in Abermarle-Street, for ou: 
reception. | 


We repaired thither the firſt week in January ; 


and my wife plunged at once into every faſhionable 


amuſement. Bur evenings were not ſufficient for 
her, ſhe thought no family could be conſidered as 
* genteel, who did not give a round of dinners to all 
their acquaintance: for this purpoſe, the hired a 
man cook, as ſhe aſſured me, ſhe could not without 
bluſhing officiate at the head of a table not ſet out 
with all the elegance of ton. The weakneſs of my 
| * reſolution yielded again to her will, and I confented 
to her hiring, at exorbitant wages, a cook, juſt diſ- 

OO charged 
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3 


charged by Sir Philip Pamper, who had ſpent his 
fortune, was gone abroad, and had left behind him 
a written character, recommending Mr. Olive as 
perfect in every branch of the culinary profeſſion. 
No ſooner did he enter on his new office, than my 
doors were thrown open to all inclined to eat a 
dinner gratis; and three days in every week, invi- 
tations diſperſed by my wife, collected at my table 
a large ſociety of her acquaintance; and I find 


very frequently, a dozen perſons, ſcarcely known 


to me by name, ſurrounding a board, ſpread with 
every luxury that Mr. Olive, unreſtrained in lus 
expences, chooſes to place on it. 


If by chancel aſk an intimate friend to take 2 


family dinner with me, when no company happens 


to be invited, my wife declares we mult have ſome- 


thing handſome; and what 1s ſtill more provoking, 


| ** % % — . 
whenever we meet at a tète-à-tète meal, Mr. Olive 
never ſends up leſs than. five and ſeven, as his lady 


can make no dinner without a variety of diſhes. 


She has another prepoſterous folly attending ber 
paſſion for feeding her viſitors ;—as ſhe does not ad- 
mit at her table any plain diſh, amongſt the viands 


which conſtantly appear there in maſquerade, ſhe _ 
has always a large fide board, ſpread with that ſub- 
þ ſtantial fare, which conſtituted the hoſpitality of 
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| * our wiſer anceſtors. A round of beef, a ham, and 
« gooſe pye; beſides other cold meat, load this extra 
board; and indeed it is from thence that I generally 
* obtain my own dinner, as French cookery is my 
© abhorrence. 
* 

* ] have enjoyed ſome relaxation from company 

lately, during her receſs above ſtairs, on the birth 


| of my fon; but I ſhall ſoon pay dear for my in- 
[ © terval of reſt. She has informed me, that next 


Monday is fixed for the chriſtening, when ſhe has 


© engaged a large party to dine, and many more to 
| join them in the evening, as ſhe intends alſo, to 

| celebrate the joyous event with a ſupper. I ven- 
[| * tured to diſſuade my wife from encountering fo 
[| much fatigue after her confinement ; ſhe anſwered, 
| that the thought herſelf a competent judge in a cir- 
* cumſtiance that concerned herſelf chiefly,—that 


© the matter was arranged, and that nothing could 
alter her reſolution: That ſurely after ſo tedious a 
© captivity, ſhe had a right to ſuch an indulgence. — 
« 1 Glently withdrew, and as I left her drefling room, 
* met Olive going to attend her ſummons, with a bill 


© of fire for Monday, as long as a rent roll, but 
* which I am afraid will ſhorten mine: My butler, 
© who has lived in my family ever fince my birth, 
informs me, that at the requeſt of Olive, two men 
„„ „ ee 
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cooks are to be hired for his affiſtance; and that 
the king's confeCtioner is to conduct the deſſert and 
ſupper, with a ſtrict charge, that this entertainment 
may exceed that lately given by _ Buſtle, on 
the ſame occaſion. 


* I muſt once more, as there is no remedy, ſubmit 
to the folly of my wife; but I find my patience is 
now exhauſted, and indeed it would be madneſs in 
me, not to put a ſtop to an evil, which muſt not 
only involve my circumſtances, but end in my utter 
ruin. 


I have fixed my reſolution to leave Town next 
week, to retire to a ſmall farm m Wales, which a 
tenant is about to quit, and I mean to take into my 
own hands. I ſhall let my houſe in Hertfordſhire, 
and not bring my wife again into the temptations of 
the world, till ſhe is hecome more rational. The 
idea of taking a ſhort tour, preyious to our return 
into Hertfordſhire, is fortunately not diſagreeable to 
my wife, who mult live in ignorance of my inten- 


tions till we are ſettled at the farm, and then I truſt 


her diſtance from her confederates, will ſecure her 
ſubmiſſion to my will; and I hope ſhe will learn 
the duties of a wife and mother: Nor ſhall I reſtore 

„ hey: 
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© her to the world, till I ſhall have worked a perfect 
c reformation in her conduct. | 
I have deſired a truſty friend to diſcharge thoſ: 
domeſtics after my departure, who were hired during 
| my temporary reſidence in London; and who have 
dan undoubted claim from their inſolence and extra- 
© yvagance, to gain admittance into thoſe familics 
where no government exiſts, but where daily con- 
; © fuſion and nocturnal revels ſupplant every rational 
41 * enjoyment, and bamiſh ſocial harmony from do- 
maeſtic life. | 


| I remain, Six, 

* Your obliged humble Servant, 

| « EPHRAIM EXILE” 
1 


In ſuch words as Jonour, favour, &c. &c. the occaſional 


15, for inſanibile read inſanabile. 
13, for Praxityles read Praxiteles. 
16, for armoreal read armorzial, 
3, for night read might. 
I 7, for ſpoke read ſpoken. 
I, for licenſa read licenza. 
18, for lain read laid. 
20, for pourtrayed read portrayed. 
27, for preſedium read prefidium. | 
13, for further read farther. 
16, for 6ig read r:ch.—tor fate read ſpoili. 
1, for fate read Heils. 
22, for ance read ence. 
14,—188, 25, for &er read ere. 
7, for ep read critick, 
12, for ill:ciations read elucidation 


16, for Euclad”s read Euclid”s. I 


13, dele /. | | 
5 and , for to /et read and ſer. 
23, for incubit read incabuit. | 


